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PREFACE. 

This Play was written twenty years ago, in the 
youthful days of the Author, and performed for 
the first time at Richmond Hill Theatre, in Janu- 
ary last, without any revision or corrections, and 
is so published. Should another edition be called 
for, the author hopes to be enabled to correct many 
of the errors which must have crept into its hasty 
representdtion and publication. 
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PROLOGUE. , 

I 

WBITTKN BT A. A. LOCKE, ESQm AND 8P0KBN BT 

MR. CLARKE. 

Too long the Muse, attached to regal show, 
Denies the scene to tales of humbler woe,— « 
Such as were wont, while yet they charm'd the ear, 
To steal th^ plaudit of a silent tear : ^ 

When Otway gave domestic grief its part. 
And Rowe's familiar sorrows touched the heart. 

A soepter'd traitor, lash'd by yengeful fate, 
A bleeding tyrant, or a falling state, i 

Af^ tliemes (thought nobly worth the elastic aoilg) 
Which feebly claim your sighs, nor claim them long. j 

OUier the scene, wkeie sadly stands confeft, 
The private pan&^, that rends the sufferer's breast : I 

When sorrow sits upon a " Daughter^B** brow, j 

An^ fortune mocks the youthiul loTer*s vow. 
All feel the tale — for who so mean but knows 
Whyat faftherw* soctows are, whai lovers^ woes ? 4 

On your decree, to fix her future fate, 
tbpettds " Eliza** for her whole estate t 
Rich in your smiles, she charms the admiring town : 
A very bankrupt — should you chance to frown : 
For practice, then, suppose — ^this brief will show it — 
Me, Clarke ^e lawyer, counsel for the poet : 
Us'd to the ground — I know tis hard to deal 
With this droad CourU ftom whence lies no aj^eul .% 
No trickling here, to blunt the edge of law. 
Or damn'd in equity, escape hyjlaw. 

My client's faults won't hurt another's ease. 
His crime t at worst, a had attempt to please : 
And this his merit — ^this his hone^ pride—' 
To force applause, no modem arts are tried. 
Should partial cat.calls all his hopes confound. 
He bids no trumpet quell the fatid sound ; 
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PmOLOGVC. '' I 

Should weleoihe sleep reliere the weary wit, 
He rolls no thunders o*er the drowsy pit ; 
No snares, to captivate the judgment, spreads. 
Nor bribes your eyes, to prejudice your heads : 
To present pleasure he contracts his view. 
And leayes his future fame to time and you. 

Yet when so kindly on seem, tis past dispute, 
We gain some faTor, if not cotU of 9uit : 
No spleen is herel; I see no hoarded fiiry ; 
I think I never faced a milder jury. 
Sad else our plight ! whose frowns are transportation ; 
A hiss the gallows, and a groan— damnation ! 
But such the public candor, without fear, 
; My client wares all right of challenge herp ! 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



KEN. 



X 


New-York. 


Philadelpkia. 


Sir Gregory I>unftable, Mr, Wray 


Mr. Qutn- 


llieodore Adderly, 


„ jjcnnox 


„ Murdoch 


Captain Sedgwick, 


„ Judah 


„ Thayer 


Rigbj, 


„ Phillemore 


„ /Jf«c 


Gray, 


„ Chipp 


„ Norton , 


Thornton, 


„ lAndsley 


„ Porter 


Venire, 


♦' Clarke 


„ Jon«9 


OUwy. 


„ RusaeU 


„ J. J*f. Brot^n 


Lubin Gubbinfl, 


„ Mestayer ' 


„ H, Knight 


Waiters, Serv. &c. 


Waters ^Flynn 
WOMEN. 


Jones 4r Thompson 


Eliza Dunstable, 


MisB Coleman 


Miss, Riddle 


Goody Gubbins, 


Mrs. Reed 


Mrs, Jones 



SCENE. — Partly in the neighbourhood of London, 
and partly in Yorkshire. 

iVo^e. — ^The lines marked with inyerted commas (") 
are omitted in the representation. 
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' THEv 

DISCARDED DAUGHTER, 



ACT L 



SCENE I.— A Street. 

Enter Captain Sedgwick and Rioby. 
f 

Sed. Was it not well done, Jack ? I connterfeiteil 
the young favorite to a tee, and we had rode a full quar. 
ter of a mile before she discoyered her mistake. 

Rig, I wish you joy, Dick, of your good luck. Then 
you have really got her in safe custody ? 

Sed. 'Really and truly ; but my triumph is far yet from 
being complete : she is a stubborn piece, and I have 
not been able to overcome her rigid virtue. Will you 
believe it, ' Jack, the whole of last night was spent in 
supplications, which only met with disdain and con- 
tempt ? 

Rig, A bad beginnin g, Dick ; but it is only what we 
anticipated. Persevere, and you are sure to succeed. 

Sed, I am not quite so sanguine as I was ; for when 
I attempted to force her into compliance, her screams 
soon brought the landlord of the house, to her assistance. 
** He.is an insolent Irishman, and without any ceremony 
** burst into the room, although the door was locked, and 
•* promised * to protect the dear creature' to the last drop 
•* of hiis blood if the jontleman treated her ill ; altho' he was 
** her husband and a Captain to boot, he would not see 
*• any pretty lady treated ill in his house.** Thus termi- 
nated my first night's adventure, and my only hope of 
miecess is in the s|;ory I am to tell the old gentleman. 
*' From his credulous disposition, 1 make no doubt but he 
** will believe every word of it ; and should she slip 
•• through iny fingers, itis very probable he may turn her 
4 , , 
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8 THB DliCASDBD DAtTOHnS. [A<^t I. 

** ii«ek aiki haels oat of doort withgut a heftring, and she 
* 'in a fit of desperation, perhaps, or out of reyeiigre, will ^ 
** allow me to conduct her to the hjrmeneal altar.** 

Rig- In the meantime, hasten to the old gentleman ; 
tell him you are married ; get possession of her pa. 
pers, which settles her mother's fortune on her ; and 
then, Dick, fly on the wings of love to your charmer. 
* ' Devote the remainder of the time to fawning and flat- 
•' tery ; to-morrow ihoming, on awaking, you wm find her 
** in ypur arms ; she will then be glad to fly with you to 
** church to coyer her shame nn the ceremony of maiw 



Sea. This is the course we agreed. upon; but, my 
dear fellow, it is easier to plan than to execute. The girl 
is most desperately in love with that methodistical 
canting ward of Sur Gregory's ; hat adopted darling 1 
Women, Jack, are all rakes by nature ; and you may 
rely on it, were it not for sentiments of shame, Uiere are 
very few who would give themselves much trouble about 
what is called their virtue for the sake of virtue. ^ No, 
Jack, were it not for ** the world?* dread laugh," women 
weald be as eager to throw themselves into our arms, as 
we are to have them there. 

Rig. . But you were about to state some difficOlty, 
** which, in your dissertation on women, seems quite to 
•• have^escaped you.*' 

*' Skd. The great difficulty will be to get possession of 
** her papers. You know. Jack, what a passionate old dog 
*' Sir Gregory is ; I, myself,, am rather irritable, as you 
** also know. In the sudden burst of his passion, after I 
** have broken the affair to him, I fear my patience will not 
** hold out. Indeed, it is not likely he will nve me an 
** opportuni^ of answering him ; but I will do m^ best ; 
** and if I fail on my first interview, I will try agam." 

Rig. I think the greatest difficulty will be to persuade 
him of your marriage. That point accomplished, I make 
no doubt you will get 'the papers without any opposition. 

Sed. At all events, it will not do to hazard matrimony 
without knowing on what footing I shall be with regard 
to fortune. It will therefore be necessary to gain pos. 
sesion df these papers, and leave nothing to chance : but 

\ - 
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^cene I.] ths biscasdsd dav&hteb. 

I muiit to bttsiness. Let me see you in the evening^, and 
you shall hear the result. 

Rig. At the Dragon ? 

Sea. Yes ; it is an Inn of very good repute, tho' not 
frequented by people of the first fashion ; I preferred it 
for this reason, thinking we were less liable to be discover- 
ed ; but I do not feel altogether easy even there, and shall 
look out for a place more secluded, should I not suc- 
ceed in my first interview with Sir Gregory, lietmesee 
you m the evening; till when, adieu. [Exit. 

RiGBT solus. 

1 envy Dick the possession of this girl ; still she must 
be his. I would not hazard what he is about to undertake, 
for her whole fortune. ** It will -be a downright felony if 
" he gets her papers, and should not succeed with her. He 
** is to seduce and then marry her; his first attempt has 
•* proved abortive ; he must try again ; again he may fail ; 
•* she gives him the slip, relates the whole to her father, 
** and then he arrests him. I have not yet appeared as an 
** accomplice ; but the part I am to act, will necessarily 
** bring me into "the scrape should we fail;" yet I am 
deeply interested ; I am to share in the spoil so far as it re- 
gards her money. " He has been for these three months 
■•* dangling at her heels to no purpose ; she would not even 
-"•♦trust herself alone with him for a moment; young 
'^ Adderly is the object of her love, and her father's choice ; 
** my fortune is entirely dissipated, and I must replenish it 
^* somehow ;" and Sedgwich, as well as myself, is over 
head and ears in debt. If he does not succeed in this en- 
^4erprise, we shall soon become inhabitants of one of those 
honorable establi^shments, the Kings Bench or Fleet ; and 
. what is worse, should the deception be discovered, he will 
• probably be snugly lodged in Newgate, and from thence 
rtransported to Botany Bay. Well, it is neck or nothing 
with us, and the prize in view is worth risking the danger. 

[Exit. 



d by Google 



10 TttX OISCASDBD OAtTOHTBB. [Aot I. 

SCEK& 11.— 4 room in Sm Gekookt' Dunstabzjs's houte. 
Enter Theodore. 

Theo, Eliza fled ! Is it possible ! ** So much as she 
** was behoved by her father, and so kindly as he doated 
'* on her, can she have left him voluntarily ?** Oh, God ! 
The thought distracts me. Fled, perhaps, with some 
yile' seducer, and I the obiect of suspicion. ** Does Sir 
** Gregory know so little of me, whom he has reared as 
** his own ; I who have been from childhood under his 
** )>rotection ; whom he has ever professed to love as his 
^* son, and has ever treated as such. What 7 seduce the 
** dfuighter of m^ guardian, my frieAd, my father I 
«( S*death, it is an inmilt which I had little reason to ex. 
** pect from him ; but his officious steward has put him 
** up to this, and his loquacious neighbor Brooks. O hea. 
** vens ! what a mystery is this ! My Eliza disappeared 1*' 
there is some villany in this ; she cannot be &lse ! sure 'tis 
a dream-^Eliza fled ! Just before she was missing she was 
locked in my embrace, and could she liave flown from 
miiie to anovier*s ? I left her but for a short time, and 
returning to resume my walk with her, she was gone. I 
thought it but a trick to teaze me, and paced the ground 
till near midnight, when, finding she did not return, I 
grew frantic. Oh, my delight ! my life ! my love, shall I, 
must I lose you ? No, So help me heaven ! V\\ find her or 
^ perish in the attempt ! [Exit. 

Enter Lubin and Goody Gubbins. 

Lub, I say, mother, this be the place as the gemman 
t^d us to wait for his honor. I be a lucky dog, beant 
I, mother ? 

Goodp, Yes sure, my child, I be so dull and melan- 
choly like tho* ! 

Lub. Why, mother ? 

Goody. Because, Lubin, I hate to part with un ; an ye 
come to such a grand house, and such fine volk ; you'll 
forffet your poor old mother, Goody Gubbins. Ah ! Lubin, 
it do oome very hard with I, ajrteir all the trouble L ha' 
been at to rear un to be a man, to part with un now in 
my old age. (Crtet.) 

Lub. A fig for that, mother : now I be coom'd up to 
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Scene III.I thb discasdxd lyAVGHTnt. 11 

Lunnmi, I shall wear fine satin brogues, and give yon a 
power of money out of my earnings, mother, to make un 
e<Mnfortable. Uome, come, cheer up, though I be coomM 
to this Yine house, and this here great city ; I shall noTor 
forget un. 

Goody. Why this beant Lunnun, child. 

Lub. Why, mother, the coachman told I as how they 
calls it all JUimnun for ten miles all round about the city 
like. 

Goody. But they calls this place Edmondon : Lubin, zee 
what a fine gemman there be coming. 

Ltdf. Eh, zo there be ; stand by, mother. (geU behind 
her.) 

Enter a Sckvant. 

Chody. Your sanrent, zir. Be you the gemman of the 
house 7 

8er. Mr. Gray, the steward, will wait on yon directly. 
Please to walk mto the next room. 

Luh, {Apart to hie mother.) Do you hear that, mother ? 
he'll wait on us. 

Goody. Hold your tongue, Lubin; we'll folhtw you, sir. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE Ilh—Changee to the Steward'e room. 

. Me-enter Goodt and Lronr, following the Footman. 

Servant. He will be with you directly; oh, here he 
comes. [Exit. 

Enter Gkat. 

Gray. Well, my good woman, you want a footman's 
-place, it seems, for your son* 

Goody. Ees, please your worship, Lubin be a smart lad, 
and very deserving of good wages, but he be summut shy, 
at present, being nou^t but a country lad, d'ye see, but 
as honest a heart as e'er broke bread, and comely enough 
too in his looks, for the matter o' that — ^though he be rus. 
ticated now wi* his^ dress, when your honor comes to 
amarten un up a bit wHh your fine laced liveries, I war. 
rant un he will make as vine a gemman as the rest o' pn. 

Chray. What's your name, friend ? 
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€foody* Tell the gemman your ntme. Labia. 

Lub. Lubin Gubbins, please your worship. 

Chody, Though he be so shy, he be a good-hearted lad ; 
nay, for the matter o* that, no lad neither, for he coom*d 
of age a week afore last Christmas ; but he vool improve. 

Gray. I have heard a very good character of you, Lu- 
bin. Follow me, and I'll employ you immediately. 

Luh, Very well, zir, I vool. 

Gray, You naav take your mother with you where she 
will get some re&eshikents — this way. [Exit. 

Lub. He be a main clever chap ! I know I*s rather awk-.* 
wardish ; but that there will soon r^b off; and I shall soon be 
as fine a gemman as the best on un, eh, eh, eh ! [Exeunt. 
Enter Theodoke. \ * 

Theo. Can she be false ? Distracting thought — she 
cannot be ! Where shall I fly ? What course pursue to 
find her ? Gone in a gig — gone where ? and with a man 
resembling me ? some villain has deceived her. ** The 
** shades of night were gathering thick around us when 
•* we parted. When I returned, oh, heavei^ ! she was not 
** there.'* Ah, should I be again restored to my Eliza, and 
a much loved child to a fond father's arms, and by the 
man he has so grossly, injured, it will be the happiest mo. 
ment of my life. I will not despair. Rest shall be a 
stranger to me till I have succeeded in my undertaking. 
But here he comes. 

Enter Sir Gregory Dunstable. 

Sir G. Where have you conveyed her ? Oh, tell me 
where ! Was this your" love, to ruin my ^oor child ? for 
sure your object could Ibe nothing else in tearing her from 
me. ** Restore Eliza to me, pure as she left me, and then 
" for ever shun this house, thou miscreant.'' . 

Tkeo. Pray, sir, hear me ; let me convince you that 
your suspicions are unjust and unfounded. This nnfor. 
tunate affair grieves me as much as it doetf yourself. Eliza 
was eyery thing to me ; I loved her to an excess beyond 
description ; but it was not sensual love*; it was the pure 
flame emanating firom the heart. Do you think me a 
libertine ? ** "JChe worst of libertines, to glut my horrid 
** propensities, if I were such, on an object like Eliza ?'* 
Do you think me such a villain ? ' 
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Sir a, I 4oii^ knov wlitt to tlmik of it. HetTwi 
fimnt Tou are umoeent ! I hop*, my Tlwodore, ^oa «r«{ 
and if I faMDB injured 70U9 1 am teoly emry. sat y<ra 
were with, her — who took her away ? where did she |^o ? 

TAeo. Theae are the very questions, sir, I have myself 
been asking^ bat ite one ean answer them except Bir. 
Crray, who saw her driven off in a gi|r by some persoa 
resembling me. No exertions, on my fMurt, shall be want- 
ing to find her ; and I hope soon to restore her to yoa. 
4>h, fortooe, love, and friendship gaide me, [£mL 

Enter Lcbin Gubsins. 

latb. Zur, the^ be a.^emman axing for an below. 
Sir O. Who is it ? 

Luh, Who bo I, zur ? Why, I be Labia ^bbins. 
^> O. Blockhead !— 
Lub, What do you say, zur ? 

Sir G, No trifling, sir ; who is that enquiring for me t 
Lttb, Oh, I ax your pardon, zur, the gemman calls un- 
self Captain Sedgwick. 

Sii G, Captain Sedgwick ? show him up. 

Luh. Ess, zur, I vool. [Exit. 

Sir G, My mind is not in a fit state 4o receive company* 

Enter Captain Sedgwick. 

Sed, Good morning, Sir Gregory. I have taken the 
liberty of calling to inform you of an affair peculiarly in- 
Interesting to us both. 

Sir G, Indeed, sir, then I will thank you to be brie( 
as I am particularly engaged just now. 

Sed, I wish to give you some information respecting 
year daughter. 

Sir G, Kind sir, how can I thank you ? Pray be quick, 
and let me hear.it. 

Sed, Well, sir, last evening, about sunset, as I wui 
tstroUiag through the lane which leadu to the bottom of 
year garden, I beheld a gig at the garden gate, and yoar 
■daughter in close conversation with a gentleman, who 
happened to be a particular friend of mine, and who had 
previously infomied me that he was violently in love with 
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14 ^ vwMmacAxam^BAvmwram. [Actl. 

ksr, aadthathe had made muiy firtiitieflsikttompte to gain 
iMr haad, which he had been raiiiied. I saw them drive 
o% and f<^owed them to the church, when they were 
married. ^ 

SirQ. O God, is it posable ! Who is the vUlain ? 

Sed» O h^'s a .clever fellow, I can assore yo«, sir : 
one Captain Sedgwick. 

Sir 0» Captain Sedgwick I Are you, then, the villain ? 
Oheavenr! 

Sed. Nay, tiliat's gc4ng rather too far. Had y^ con- 
sented to our marriage, and given her to me honorably, I 
can asscure yoo I should never have taken this measure. 
'* But we were determined ■ on having each other, and 
** have been obliged to make use of foiu means, when fair 
" ones would oQierwise have answered. We are com. 
** fbrtably settled, thank God, in decent lodginp, at a re. 
** spectable Inn, cilled the Dragon, not far on.*' Come, 
come. Sir Gregory, what is done can't be undone. I pro- 
mise to make your daughter a cood husband, and yoiv a 
good son : I have now c^led at her request for her papers, 

gsrticulariy those which settle her mother's fortune on 
er, and am charged with a message from hef , begging 
you to pardon our indiscretion, and receive us as your 
children. ' 

Sir O, Scoundrel ! villain ! puppy ! Leave me — anfay 
i'-begone— or I will send for all the footmen to hoiise. 
ndiip you out. 

Sea, I will leave you to cool yourself, and the next 
Hme we ineot, I hope to see you a little more collected ; 
I trust, thsn, upon mature reflection, you will see the pro- 
jHriety of giving me up what has now become my lawful 
ci|^t without any forttier prevarication. [ExiU 

Sir O. Married to this wretch ! I'll away to my attor. 
ney thui instant ; I'll cut her off to a shilling. Theodore 
shall now have all. I have injured him, — I have wronged 
him, — and this is the best recompense I can make ium. 
I will away. But he has gone in pursuit of her— per. 
haps he has not set off yet. How shall I meet him after 
treating him as I have ? [Exit 
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SCIINB IV^^Tke Drag^m Hn. 

Enter OLbasy. 

OLea< Thi* poor lady that h^ taken up her )o4fflngs 
here, is not very delicate to be sure, else she would oayer 
went dead befcMre this. To be sure, that husband of her*s 
is the biggest baist I ever set my eyes on ; to be suret it 
did'nt make my heart bea^ this morning to see how she 
strained her eyes a dear prature. Faith, h^re pomes i^ 
iontleman of the gold lace order. lil bf after craclf;^ 
ing a joke or two with him^ 

Enter Lubin Gubbins . 

Luh, Be you Meister O'Leary ? 

fyLea, I know nothing to the contrary, my jeweL 

Ltth, Well, zur, there be one angel here, as I be in- 
formed, as has run*d away with One Capt. Sedgwick, and 
I be com*d to zee about her, 

OLea, Well, and what do you want to see about her, 
my jewel. \ 

Luh, Notningi no more nor I heard as how she be in 
distress, and I wanted to zee what I could do for her, 
that's aJl. You zee, I lires wi' her daddy, his honor, \ 
Sir Gregory Dunstable, and I be his footman. 
^ OLea. Well, my jewel, what has that to do with the 
matter 7 

Lub. Well, no more nor as a body may gay, that he i^ 
kind of recommendation. 

OLeal And what might you call your name, iny 
honey. 

Lub. Lubin Giubbin^. 

Ol^a, Well, master Gubbins, and what has this i^lf 
same recommendation to do with the fair orature in ques- 
tion. 

Lab, Why, the question be, if you would let I zee her ; 
for as I heard as how she be in distress, I think, though 
Ps be poorish, I might do summit for her lUce ; he ! he ! 

0*J^a. I*U' just tell you how it is, my jewel ; as you 
seem to be a pretty clever fellow, and think that yon oan 
do something to serve the lady, 1*11 just take upon myseU" 
to let ye^ see her just ; but mark me, ma«ter Gublnns ; 
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16 tHB DISCARDieil DAVdHTSB. [Act I. 

if any donkey driTer, or what not, dares cock an eye of 
affection upon this lady, 1*11 be bound to say Pll give him 
a nate drubbing* 

Lub, Why, you beant fallen in Jove wi' her yourseP, 
he ye? 

&Lea. Arrah, my dear, I should advifse you not to be 
after making such a judy of yourself. How in the name of 
St. Patrick, and that's my own name, can I be in love 
with a lady that belongs to another man? Och, by the : 
powers, you put me in a passion. 

Lub. Some volks calls it passion, I know, but they say 
as love be more delicate. 

O^Lea, Och, now, my jewel, be aisy ; I don't want to 
afiront you, upon my shoul. 

Lub. Nor I you ; so you zee, if ye have no objection,' 
1^1 go and zee the lady, and bide by what you told I. 

0*Lea. Well, then, my jewel, I have no objection ; 
follow your nose till you come to a pair of stairs, and at 
the top of them stairs, my dear, you'll see a door ; when 
you come to that ddor, just give a tap, my honey, and 
the lady will let you in, where you will be cheek by jowl 
together, as comfortable «s two bugs in a rug ; and I don't 
hesitate to think but that your own good manners will 
taich you not to misbehave yourself while you're along 
with the lady. 

Lub, That I shan't, for certain ; zo I'll bid you good 
bye till I zees you again. [ExiU 

0*Lea, A clever lump of stupidity that. I did not 
come far from being in a passion once or twice, but I got 
off some how. ^ Well, I shall just be after following 
Master Lubin Gubbins, to see what he'll be after being 
about above with the lady. Och, if I catch him misbe- 
having, won't I give him the baiting ? [Eitit. 

SCENE v.— Sir Gregory's house. 

Enter Sir Gregory Dunstable and Gray. 

♦ Sir G. Youshouldbe more cautious, Mr. Gray. I can- 
not think how you could possibly mistake Capt. Sedg. 
wick for Theodore. 
Oray, l^ere is no resemblance in their person, cer. 
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tainly, sir, but it being in the dusk of the evening, and 
having seen Miss Dunstable and Mr. Adderly a short 
time before, sauntering up^ and down the lane, I think, 
sir. you will allow that my mistake was a very natural 
one. ** Had I not, I should have communicated the af- 
•• fair to you immediately." 

' " Str G. But it is very singular that Mr. Brooks also 
** should make the same mistake. Could I do otherwise 
'* than treat Theodore as I did, when I had such unequi- 
** vocal proof? Still I ought to ha^e enquired further." 
How shamefully I used him! unjfortunate young man^l 
this is a stab to his peace of mind which he will never 
recover : he loved her to distraction, and she, the dis- 
sembling, ^rtfiil jade, appeared to love him with equal 
ardour. Intriguing huzzy, to conceal her intercourse with 
this scoundrel till the very moment of her marrying him. 
This is consummate art. 

Gray. Perhaps, sir, you may even yet be deceived. 

Sir G, How can I be deceived, when I have it from the 
the villain's mouth? Did he not demand h6r papers T 
Would he have done this, had he not been her husband ? 
No, sir ! there is no deception here ; she is either his 
wife or his mistress ; and bad as she is, I do not think 
she would be the latter. 

Gray, Perhaps, sir, she is neither. ' 

Sir G, Has she not left me ? 

Gray. Yes sir ; but this Sedgwick may have told his tale 
to serve some artful purpose of his own. 

Sir G. ' But how could he have known of her departure ? 

Chray. Heaven only knows ; still I must think her in. 
nocent. 

Sir G, Innocent ! of what ? Is she here ? has she not 
eloped ? — clandestinely eloped, without one^ingle cause 
of provocation ? — Fled from her father's house, a kind, 
» indulgent, tender, loving father ? Do you call this inno- 
cence ? But you would make her out worse than the 
wretch her husband has done, if he is her husband. 
It is idle, it is vain, Mr. Gray,' to raise any doubts; I 
have it from his own lips, and it is impossible it should be 
otherwise. ^ 

Chray, I feel a secret impulse, which assures me this 
/ 
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mui has deoeifod ^u. I think it will not b« long before 
you find it so/ (Ghhig.) 

Sir (?. If Theodoro ha* not yet let off on his s^arefa, 
request him to moM me in my study* [Exit Giut. 

. Sni G. Solus, 

** Innoeont ! yes, I tmst she is hmoeeitt of polhition. 
** Hut she is mtnied to a libertine, a spendUirift, and s, 
" bog^T.** C^, iKh:et6hed girl J how haT« I b^en deceiTOd 
in you. Could I have been so blinded by my loVe as not 
to see her cunning ? fW I have ever thought her a moddl 
of her s^x, and not her sex only, but for mankind at large. 
Ok I what deceptiye, what bewitching arts she has used 
to deceiye my honest, virtuous Theodore ; and he too, by 
love, must also have been blinded. Unhappy youth, un. 
happy parent I But I will never see her more. I have 
discarded her. [Exit. 



ACT II. 
SCENE I. — A room in Sir Gregory's house. 
Enter Euza. 
Eliza. Thank heaven, I have escaped the villain ! But 
should my father think me guilty after what the artful 
wretch has told him, and discard me, ** all my efforts will 
•« be useless ; I shall be in his power ; he will not .surely 
* * be so rash ; yet his credulous dispositioai prompts him / 
** to place confidence in every thmg he hears ; and he 
" does believe it, so the wretch has told me.** The villain 
locked me in, thinking to make a prisoner Of me till he 
returned ; but the good Irishman liberated me. What 
am I reduced to ! Oh, wretched Eliza ! What will be my 
eondition should he spurn me &om his presence without 
a hearing ? torn from my father's house by a villain, I shall 
be a poor unfortunate wanderer, and the uUhappy victim 
6€ perfidy. Oh, God ! the thought distracts wok ! 

Enter Sir Gregory Dui^stABLK. 

Sir G. What is your business with me 1 Can yon ex- 
pert to find aa. asylum here when you have bne provided 
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for you that 70U like much botter ; or do 70a come on 
an errand from your husband. 

Eliza. It is as I feared. My dear father, is it possible 
you can think me such a wretch, and can you be so cruel 
as to spurn me from you thus ? Have I ever given you 
cause to think me capable of such ing^ratitude — of such 
folly ? I have been vilely entrapped, and I have now joat 
escaped from the fangs of a monster. 

Sir G, I .will Hot hear you, audaeioua huszy. I have 
cut you off. You are no more my child. If he is a mon. 
ster, he is one of your own seeking; but I have done 
with you — ^leave me. 

Eliza, What ! will you banish me for my misfortune 7 
Consign me to the power of a wretch whose only object 
is to ruin me ? Am I deserving of this treatment ? And 
can you suppose that I left you voluntarily ? Oh, .this is - 
too much — ^it is .unsupportable. 

Sir G. Begone, I say. 

Eliza. Only hear me. You have been deceived ; I will 
relate every particular* Indeed you wrong me. 

Sir G. Not a word. Leave mo, I say ; 1*11 not be tam« 
^pered with. . ' 

Eliza, (Kneeling.). Behold me at your feet, your 
only child, your daughter. I am innocent : ** but if you 
** cnoose to think me guilty, behold me on my knees a 
"suppliant for mercy. Take again to your protection 
your only child.»' Behold your ' offspring kneeling for 
pardon. (Rising hastily,) Ah, pardon did I say? For 
what do I ask it, when I have committed no offence ? My 
brain is half turned, and I know not what I say. 

Sir G. Your supplications are vaip ; I am determined 
never more to look on you as my child, though the grief 
your conduct will excite in me, will most likely shortan 
my days. I now pronounce, once for all, that I have 
done wi^rou. 

Eliza. I>o but hear my story, and then if you iiave t))» 
heext to treat ma thus, I v^l never trouble yon a|^ia. 

Sir G. I say again it is in vain to plead. Never let me . 
see your face again within these doors. [EsiU 
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Eliza aoftM. 

. Oh, hird heirted man ! what have I ever done to de. 
aervo this treatment ? Is it possible that my once kind 
and loving father c^an be thus cruel ? Have I not given 
him sufficient proofs of my affection to deserve a better 
return 7 I will hasten immediately to the Inn — send here 
for some few clothes — and then fly from the world, and 
bury myself in the wilds of some remote place, Where I 
■hall be oi:^t of the roach of the prying eye of curiosity, 
or the 8co£i of an ungracious world. [Exh. 

SCENE 11.-7;^ Dragon Inn* 
Enter O'Lea&y arid Lubin Gubbins. 

Lub, Why, mun, what did ye tell I such a lie for ? 

O'Lea, Arrah, now, and what is that yt)u say ? ' 

Lub, So ye did ; mistress beant there. 

O^Lea. Master Gubbins, if you are after valuing your 
reputation, or any thing of the like, I should advise you 
not to be bothering myself, Mr. Patrick O'Lcary, with 
any of that kind of talk, as he does not very frequently 
make a practice of putting up with it. 

Lub. Why, raun, that's the way us Yorkshire volks talks. 

CPLea, The devil it is ; youMl be after laming better 
manners, Master Gubbins, when you're in company with 
jontlemen, or I'm mistaken. 

Luh. He ! he ! well, no offence, I hope, Meister O'Leary, 
ye zee I*s a simple Yorkshire lad, and means no harm. 

O'Lea, Faith, now, I'll bemean myself to give you a 
shake of the fist, Master Gubbins, and should have no ob. 
lection to tipping off a drop of whiskey with you to our 
better acquaintance. 

Lab, Don ; if it was but a nice draught of Lunnun 
porter, or some of our nice Yorkshire ale, mun, I had 
Tather, d*ye zee. 

0*lem, Take away your beer, my jewel, We'll make - 
friends over a nate little bowl of whiskey punch. 

Lub, but Va afraid it will get into my head, mun, for 1^ 
had nought to pass through my lips since breakfast. 

QLea. You need not be after bothering yourself abo^t 
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that. Master Lubin ; for sure you shall take a bit of a« 
lanch with me, honey ; lUl trate you to some mealy pot%. 
tees, boy. 

Luh, If it was but a good rump steak, now. 

(yhta. And sure that shall be thrown in by way (^f 
aauce ;^ but potateess boy, och ! 

SONG. 

Potatoes they're good for the skin, 
Thev make it so white and so clear ; 
As iox drink, give me none of your gin. 
Nay, nor none of your brown bitter beor. 

But whiskey for Pat is the ^rink ; 
Och, the charms of desire it creates, 
And \yhateyer the ladies may think, 
Sure an Irishman's heart it elates. 

When cupid in embrayo stands. 
With his dart pointed keen at the heart, 
The powers of love it comnotands. 
And infuses that pleasing dread smart. 

*Tis whiskey that melts down the. soul. 

And to softest impressions refines ; , 

Ah, who can its powers control ? 

For, with pleasure, sure lovo it combines. 

And potatoes for Pat are the fare, 
Which strengthen his body and mind ; 
This truth I will boldly declare — 
A weak Irishman where will you find ? 

And sure, then, potatoes and whiskey. 

To Pat are the source^ of life ; 

They make him scr brisk and so friskey. 

So rond of good cheer and his wife. ' 

Xrui. Thank ye. By gum, my mouth do begin to ws. 

ter for a drop of your whiskey, ye ha gin it so good % 

recommendation : but how came you to make such a fool 

of a body ? ^ 

. O'Lta, Why, now, in the name'' of St. Patrick, how 
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eoold I tell whether the lady wa43 there or no ? Thtt is 
her room, and when she is there, she is not out of k, 
twt when she's out of it she's not there. Do you sup- 
pose I keep hy the lady's side all the time, so as to know ' 
erery time she goes out and comes in ? 

Luh, Well, well, we won't say no more about it, as that 
be the case. 

Of Lea. That's the best plan, master Lubin ; we'll 
forget our — 

Enter Waiter. 

Wait. The Captain's lady has just returned, sir, seem, 
ingly in great distress, and wishes to see you immediately. 

(/Lea, 'Och, bless the sweet cratur, and sure I'll wait 
on her, and tell her I'm coming immediately. (Exit 
W^it^') The lady is come, my jewel ; so I'll tak^ you 
to ^er, and we will see what we can do for her between 
us ; for she is a sweet cratur, and that husband of her*s 
is the biggest baist I ever saw. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III.— Jl street. 
Enter Sedgwick and Rioby meeting* 

Sed. Ah, Jack, most lipropos. Where are you going ? 

Rig* 1 was just on my way to your lodgings. How is 
your fair incognita to-day ? * 

Sed* Very well,, as far as I know ; but, damn her, I^ 
have something else to talk about. Suppose, as we are* 
botJi in town, we give a call on our pretty captives in 
^ntchfield-street. 

Rig, With all my heart; but what success did you 
meet with the old grentleman. 

Sed. He believed every word of my story, and his 
rage was so great, that he threatened to have me tossed 
m a blanket oy his footman, or something like it; and 
when I mentioned the papers, you would have thought • 
he was standing barefoot on a red hot iron ; he danced 
i^ut like a Merry Andrew. 

Rig,^ And he really believed every word ? Bravo ! The 
most difficult part of the business is accomplished : and 
hftTO yvu seen your fkir one since ? 
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Sed» Within these two hoars. I rede immediately from 
the Dragon to town, and had just alighted from the horse, 
when I met you. 
, Rig. Indeed ! and how did she receive the news ? 

Sed, I'faith sl^e had it from Sir Gregory himself; 
for you must know that my back was no sooner turned, 
than off she was like a shot. The old gentleman has 
. discarded her ; and, when she appeared prostrate before 
him, begginff, in the most suppUcating manner, that he 
woidd hear her story; fled from her in the utmost fury, 
and had her turned out of doors. 

Rig. And so the old boy turned you both out of doors, 
eh, ton and daughter ! 

Sed, Yes ; but I took care <o remind him that I should 
call again for the papers. You would have cracked your 
•ides with laughter to see what a piMsion he was in. 

Rig. And you really made him think you were mar- 
ried? 

Sed, Certainly ; for which, as I said, he has discarded 
his daughter. 

Rig, Is it possible that he put such confidence in what 
jou said ? Why, he must be a fool, indeed ; if I were the 
girl, rd take up with some fellow out of rerenge ; there 
rest your hopes. 

Sed. Yes, revenge or desperation, or both, seem to 
promise almost certain success. She has no other resource 
at present. To-night, Jack, will be the time of trial ; 
and, if I succeed, to-morrow will see us man and wife. 
She has returned to the Dragon. Is this not a voluntary 
surrender ? VOh, to-night, my boy, I shall be the happy 
man. 

Rig. You see how truly I prophesied. It is just i^ I 
•aid. The moment you have secured her, , away to the 
old gentleman, and if he still refuses you her papers, sue. 
Mm ; the law will soon force them from him. 

Sed. Our credit will soon be re-established, and our for- 
tunes made : but come, jack, we will discuss the matter 
as'^we go along. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE IV.-^il room in Sir Gregory*s houge. 
Entw LuBiN GmiBiNs. 

JLuh, I always was a lucky dog, by gum ; I thought 
madam would consent to go with" I up to old mother 
Goody Gubbins ; there she'll be taken care on — dear lady ! 
and meet with kind treatment like. She says as how she 
means to sew and spin, and I don't know what all ; but 
that she sha^nd as long as Lubin Giibbins ah go^en a var- 
thing in the world. Dom, how it do grieve I to zee how 
the pretty Miss ah been treated. Oh, if that chap that 
calls humsel her husband was here, how I would lick un. 
I feel as if I could send him to the old boy in a trice. And 
that be, a good soul, that there X)'Leary, though he be an 
Irishman ; and hang me if I don't think as them Irish 
yolk be as good aa any others, except it be them as comes 
from Yorkshire. I think it be very good on Master 
O'Leary to get a chaise and things for us, and he ha done 
u6 a great sarvice ; well I must go and zee about Miss ; I 
suppose she will be ready to go by the time I gets to the 
Dragon. [Exit, 

Enter I^ir Gregory Dunstable, followed by a Servant. 

Sir G, Itequest Mr. Thornton to walk in. [Exit See* 
Enter Mr. Thorntoi^, hooted and spurred^ his boots muddy, 

Thor. I hope, sir, y^u will pardon my appearing before 
you in this plight. I have just arrived frow Buckingham, 
shire, and the roads are very dirty. ^ 

Sir G. Pray, Mr. Thornton, don't mention it ; I have 
expected you several days, and not seeing you, I wrote 
yesterday. . 

Thor, I received your letter just as I was setting off ; 
Imt may I enquire, sir, how you are ? your looks denote ill 
health. 

Sir G, That is occasioned by the state of my mind, which, • 
in consequence of some domestic misfortunes, is far from 
being an enviable one. 

Thor. Indeed, sir! I hope Miss Dunstable and Mr. 
'Adderly are well ; I hope, sir, that nothing has happened 
of a— 

Sir G, They are both well, as far as I know ; but, oh, 
Mr. Thornton, I am ruined 1 
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2%ar. Sir, yoft astonisk m». ** E«Q«mi my infiusi^vo*^ 
'« ne8» ; I feel gzteved at wkat you say^ but pardon iiie: if I 
«( hfl^ve woukidad your jQdalings. 

«* Sir 6r. You have iM)t wounded njy feelings Mr* Thom- 
*' ton I lepeat it, I am ruined ; the wound haa come from a 
** quarter you little th^^L of. That daughter you have just 
** enquired after is the culprit ; she has stabbed me to, th« 
" heart," ' 

" 7Aor. You shock me I you stagger me, sir! yoiur 
'* daughter, the uniable, the lovely Miss Dunstable?" 

Sir G. Yes, sir, that paragon o^ excellence, aa she has 
always been considered — ^that idol of my heart, my only 
child, (will you believe it 7) she has run off with an aban- 
doned profligate, and is now the wife of a beggar. 

Thor. Impossible ! at least incredible^-^o 1 hear you 
right, sir — married to a beggar ? 

- Sir O, He is no better ; it fe one Captain Sedgwick, a no, 
torious libertine and gambler. He has squandered away a 
finrtune at the gaming table^. * As his last resource, he has 
run away with an heiress, and that heiress is my daughter. 

TAsr. This is indeed a heavy trial ; but may we not 
hope that the young gentleman will re£^rm ? 

Sir G* He has used her ill already, and she alrea<far ve- 

ents of her bargain ; she sought shelter under my root^ and 
wailed her iii£scretiM& to me ; but I have discarded her— 
jhe is my child no longer. Is not this enough to make me 
look ill, Mr. Thornton ? Yes, it will soon break my heart. 

Tktr. And how, sir, is Mr. Adderly ? I hope he will 
make you some amends for yoor daughter*Si»nuscenduct. 

Sir G. I hope he is well, mst I fisar not *, he was her in^ 
tended husband ; " and bears this distressing cTent with 
** less fortitude, I think; than even I do." he loved her, ^, 
ipith the most enthusiastic devoti<m ; andTwho could have 
tiionght her undeserving of it ? 

Thor, Who, indeed, could have thought it ; " but he 
" is young, sir ; he may overcome a passion which he sees 
** has been misplaced.** 

Sir G, I sent for you, Mr. Thornton, on his behalf; he 
ia now of age, and I -mAt to know Hie state of his affidrs, 
aince I am about giving them up into of his own hands. 

Thor^ Very rigSt, sir ; and i daiiesay you can accovmt to 
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, him for your proceedings to his satisfaction ; I have laid 
o^t tiie money in my hands to the best advantage, in 
the improvement of his estates in Buckinghamshire, and 
the ikrms will now rent for double what they did when I 
first took charge of them : I have brought with me an ac 
count of what I have received, and receipts for what I have 
expended. 

Sir O, And Theodore is so well satisfied with yonr pro. 
ceedingrs, that he intends to retain you as his steward. 

Thor. I am happy, sb, in meriting his approbation, and 
hope ever to deserve his favor. 

Sir O, We will retire to my study, if you please, and 
there make a finish of the business. [Exeunt. 

SCENE v.— RfOBT's lodgings. 

Captaim. Sbdowick and Rigbt discovered at a table drink, 
ing toisie* 

Sed^ I don't half like our landlord at the Dragon ; I am^ 
ftarfiil he will blow the whole affair' to Sir Gregory. 

Rift, You say she has told him all the particulars ? 

Sea, Yes, but he does not believe her story. 

Big. Then, notwithstanding all she says, he thinks her 
Mrs. Sedgwick ? 

Sed, So it appears from the conversation I had with 
him this moming, and he had the assurance to forbid me 
his house unless I could treat the dear cratur better ; for,, 
though I was her husband, he would not stand by and see 
a i^retty lady like her imposed upon. 

Mig, Then your present ^usiness in town is to procure 
fresh lodgings ? 

Sed. Certainly, and I must secure them to.day, so that 
we may put up in them to-night ; for nothing can be done 
where that ^ogant Irishman is. The house- we were 
leoking at in this street will answer the purpose. What 
say you ? shall we take it ? 

Rig. We have seen nothing that is likely to answer our 
purpose so wall ; therefore, I think we had better secure 
it immediately. Ihit our bottle is empty, we will repl^ish 
it with another and then be 6ff. 

Enter a Portkr drunk^ with a pormanteau. 

Rig. Who have we here ? 
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Ffyr, Can you tell me who this thilig is for, ey t 
(kiccuf%^ throws downrthe portmaxiteau.) 

Rig, Why, you drt^nken rascal, do you know where you 
are ? 

Por. Who — {hiccup.) who does this trunk belong 
•—Jong to— I — I say ? 

Rig, How dare you, sirrah, enter into the presence of 
gentlemen, without knowing first whether it was agree- 
able ? who are you, and what is your business here ? 

Por. Answer my {hiccup) — I say, answer my ques* 
tion first, and Til answer your's. 

Rig, Impudent scoundrel ! tell me your business in- 
stantly, or rU kick your drunken carcase down stairs 
headlong. 

Por, The — ^the devil you will ? 

Rig, {Collaring him.) This instant leave the room. 

Por, I'll see you d — — d first. 

Rig. Out with you, you drunken beast. [Exeunt Por- 
ter and RiGDY kicking hint before him; a notse is heard 
without. 

Re-enter Rigbt. 

Rig, A drunken, impudent scoundrel ; I have lodged 
him safe at the bottom of the stairs. 

Sed, Yes, but you have left his portmanteau. 

Rig, That goes after him, then. What's 'this ? {Sees 
a letter on the jtoor^ and picks it upt to CAln*. O^Sbdg. 
WICK.) This is for you, I perceive. 

Sed, For me ! Whv, this is my portmanteau. What 
the deviPs the meaning of this ? But the letter, I sup. 
pose, will explain. {Reada,) " To Capt. O'Sbpowich." 
Sir — If you have any value for yourself at all, at aU, I 
ivould advise you to keep your beautiful face away from 
tiiere, for I can assure, my dear, nobody wants tQ see it. 
You need not be after 'bothering yourself at all, at. aJL 
^bout your clothes, my jewel, for I have sent them all 
to you : ancl look 'e here. Master Sedj^ick ; your wifei 
or the jewej that you call so, has given you ths slip, y<H> 
nee ; <* she has taksii ft trip to Y orkshirf . my hopsij^ 
** Ooh, by t,he ppw^rs, wHt the djsuce %fa I iM^ijig aboi^t X 
'' To Yorkshire^ <lid 1 sajr ? Don't^om lielieve il| I9J>^# 
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•• I was only making a mistake, just f I shin't tell you, 
my dear, \(4iere she's gone, for it ha'nt my intintioh to 
let you know. Content yourself, my honey, that shoe's 
gone away, and you will never get her again ; so you 
need'nt 'think she*s gone to Yorkshire, " for that was a 
•*{bit of a mistake of mine, just:" so you need not be after 
going to look for her there, for you won't find her ; so, 
with all due respect for your good qualities, and the like, 
I bid you good bye. PATRICK O'LEARY. 

Why, the Irish rascal, did you ever see impudence to 
equal this ? What had I best do ? 

Rig, Pursue her. It is plain firom what the fellow 
■ays, that she has gone to Yorkshire. Set off immedi. 
ately, and it is more than probaMe you will overtake her^ 

Sed. Let's away. Jack, we have not a moment to lose ; 
but what shall I do with this fellow ? how shall I punish 
him for his insolence ? 

Rig, Leave him alone — pocket the affiront ; you are in 
a great measure in his power : as for punishment, that's 
out of the question. 

Sed. But Yorkshire is a large country. How shall We 
find out what part slie's gone to ? 

Rig. Bribe the servants at the Dragon, and if they can- 
not tell, we may trace her on the road by enquiring at the 
diffieirent Inns. ' ^ 

. Sed. We will make inunediate preparation, and set off, 
within half an hour. [Exeunt^^ 

SCENE VI — A room in Sn Gregoet's houu. 
Enter Sir Greoort Dunstable and Gray. 
Sir €^ You say he's gone ? 
Chraj. Yes, sir. 

Sir O. Unthinking voung man ! why will he purane an 
' object tKat never can be his, and who is so unworthy of 
his notice. He is now the only comfort I have left. I 
lost my wife without repining, axid my beloved Adelme, 
who was Yirtttoos and good ; I have learnt to bear afflic 
tioii ; bat Theodore is now every thing to me ; he is the 
only ehUd I have lefi— for such I shall ev^r connder Mm 
«tta ff he totvet omI too, it will indeed bmk my hM^. 
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Gray. That he will never do ; and oh, sir, let me exu 
treat 70a not to be too hasty with your daughter. I really 
do not believe a syllable of what the Captain has told vou ; 
and tUl you have some more convincing proofs of the 
fact, do not wrong her, sir, by casting her off unheard. 

Sir O. I have received stronger proofs than you think 
fdr ; Mr. Brooks, who is a man of great integrity, is well 
acquainted with the whole affair, and informs me that my 
daughter has had ft-equent conferences with this Sedg- 
'wick. You know his garden joins mine ; he has therefore 
iiad opportunities of seeing wliat passed. 

Chray. 9ut, sir, may he not have mistaken Mr. Adderly 
for this S^gwick ? 

Sir O, Impossible ! He knows Theodore as well as I 

Chray. I would answer with my life, sir, for the inno- 
cence of Miss Dunstable, and never shall forgive myself 
for doubting it a moment. I will not stand by and see a 
man grossly imposed upon, and a female barbarously 
treated. Indeed, sir, it is next to impossible Miss Dun. 
■table, should be the wife of Sedsrwick — she dkests th* 
man — and if she would not be his wife, certainly she 
would not be his mistress. ** Had it been Mr. Adderly, 
'* ^ I at first thoujrht it was, the case would have been 
*' very different. I am sorry if the freedom of my speech 
** has offended you, sir ; I would not have taken the liberty 
** in any other case, but I must speak my mind when 
justice requires it." [Exit 

Sir G, Noble, eood-hearted m&n, *f I do from my heart 
•* forgive you, ana heartily concur with you in the merits 
«* of Theodore ^ but I fear you are mistaken as to Elisa ; 
happy indeed should I be, if her innocence could be es- 
tablisned ; but, alas ! I have proofs that are too strong to 
the contrary; p^ooft that convince me of her guilt, 
'* How Uttle ddd I dream of becoming the unhappy man 
'* I now am ; but I must drive away reflection, or it will 
** drive me to despair.** Oh, Eliza ! ungrateful girl, yoU 
will, you must repent ** Yes, but she can never undo 
** what she has done ; still she may repent of the past.'* 
Oh, did she but know the effect it has on her injured fa. 
ther ; ** but here comes my officious steward again— 4ie 
haunts me like my evil genius.** p I [Exit. 
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Gray. Th^re he groes with tears in his eyes — this Is jdj 
opportunity. Now, if ever, is the time to convince him 
he i» deceived ; now, if ever, is the time to turn his haxd 
heart< How unlike the man he used to be* is he now ! 
But he is imposed upon. Too weak to see throuf h design* 
ing; men, he believes every artful tale he hears, and is the 
. dupe of every plotting knave . I must and will think Eliza 
innocent, tho' at first I implicated her, thinking the ha^ 
gone with Theodore. I never, from the first, believed 
she had gone voluntarily with Sedgwicln. The rascal took 
her by force, and shall suffer for it if my suspicions are* 
correct. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. My master desires yo^ir presence in his study. 
Oray. I will be with him directly. [J^xU Servant.] A 
good opportunity to renew my subject. [Exit, 



ACT III. 



SCENE I.— A Pietureeque country. 

Enter TiiMoootLK. 

The0* I hafe ^rtvdnlT be«ii> maiAnfofmed : &o traoes of 
her can I find here. If sho is innocent, cruel has been 
het fate. Can it be possible that i^^^ would yield to iha 
embraces of such an abandoned wretch as Sedgwick« ^ 
'* and even without going throiigh the ceremony of mar« 
'* riage ? Is t)\is the character to captivate my Eliza — Xf^ 
<« draw her from the rigid path of virtue ? Impossible ! it 
" cannot be. Yet, what glaring particulars have I not 
'* heard to confirm the fact, and certainly it is almost im- 
'« possible it should be otherwise. While at the Dragon^ 
** they occupied but one apartment ; but it seems the 
'* scoundrel itaed her ill, and she has left him for it jf> noil 
aiarried* if that ^ tiit ease— though she never oaa b» 
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mine. Happy shall I be in restoring her to her afflieted 
fftther ; thrice happy if it is not too late to recall her to 
^yA virtuous life ; and perhaps time and a perpetual change 
of scene may obliterate, in some degree, the deep-rooted 
impression of her charms ; if not, it will at least do one 
kind office for me, and that I care not how soon ; it will 
cancel the debt due to nature, by paying which I shall b^ 
eased of every burden. 

Enter O'Leary. 

G'Jjea. And the divil take me if I can find them ; I 
thought it would be a nate joke to follow them slily, and 
see how they made out ; but I might as well have left i% 
alone, just. Dame Gubbins, it seems, is not much known 
about here, for I've axed every body in the place to np , 
purpose : now, if Master Lubin should have made a fool 
of me, just, to run off with this jewel, — Och, by my soul, 
who have we here ? Your servant, sir. {aside.) Now 
this spalpeen has overheard my conversation to myself j 
1*11 up to him. Your servant, sir : might I make so bold 
as to ax you if you know, one Goody Gubbins about here ? 

Theo. I am a stranger here, my friend, as well as your- 
self, and wish, if possible, to gain some information of a 
young lady who has laiely taken refuge here. 

0*l^ea. Och, sure you don't say so, now ? I am on the , 
same errand, just. Is it one Mrs. Sedgwick you are look, 
ing after, now, that took her flight with a bogtrotter of a 
£botman. 

Theo, I don't understand you, friend; took her flight 
with a footman ? . ' 

0*Lea, Arrah, now, and did'nt she travel with him to 
Yorkshire here, on purpose to get clear of that judy of a 
Captain. . 

Theo, Captain Sedgwick ! the same. Priy, my dear 
fellow, where is she ? 

0*Lead Fire an' ouns, djd'nt I but just tell you, my 
honey, that I was searching for her myself? 

Theo, True ; but do you not know which is the most 
likely place to find her ? 

CyLea, To be sure, man, she's gone wltk that spalpe6h 
to his mother^s, old Goody Gubbins. ' . r 
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Tkta. If that's the onl j ohstacle, we will soon surmount 
It, and I am eztremeljJoUiged to you for your in formation. 

Qhta, But pray, now, wha is it that yourself is, to 
bother me so much about the matter ? Fray, now, did that 
Ca^ain send you here ? , 

7Aeo. I am glad to see you so cautious, but you have 
nothing to fear firom me ; I am as much a friend to Hiss 
Dunstable as you are ; my name is Adderly ; her father 
was my guardian. 

OIm, Well, new, I beg your honor's pardon ; I took 
jou to be some friend of that blackguard Captain. If 
Tonr honor plaises, TU step and mue a few enquiries. 
Just. 

Tkf^ Do, my dear fellow, and let me know the result ; 
you'll find me at yonder Inn. 

&hta, Och, let me alone for telling your honor all 
aboot it ; but you need'nt look much for seeing me again 
tin I find them out. So I'll bid your honor good bye for 
tiM preeent. \JEsewiX* . 

SCENE II.— ii ro&m in Sn GasooRT's house. 
Enter Gkat and Venire. 

<air«y. Well, sir, if your busiiiess is not of a priyate 
Mature, you may communicate to me, as I am his steward. 

Ven. My bniuness, fHend, is not with you, but Sir 
Gtegory* and being with Sir Gregory, it is not with you : 
that argues that I have no business with you* but Sir 
Gregory, and I must see him in personam inetantur. 

Cfrap* Well, sir, I tell you plainly you cannot. 

Ven, But give me leave to tell you that you do not pay 
fne the respect which is bona fide due and owing to me, 
considering my profession. I have the honor to be — 

Chray. A lawyer. 

Ven, True, I cany on that respectable profession, under 
the name, tiUe, sMe, and description, of— 

Ormf. Eaekiel Venire— • 

Ven* Esquire, Attorney at Law, Solicitor in Chancery, 
with a great many et eetra; but I am wasting my time 
f^MA I should be attending to my business, or rather to 
th» bntineM of my firiends ; to wit. Clients. Forward my 
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request, friend, without further delay, to $ir 6reg<»j. 
(^aaide,) A good fee — ^hem ! 

Cfray* Do you take me for Sir Gregory's footman ? If 
you wish to see h\m, I will send one to you who will carry 
the message. [ExiU 

VBNntB 9olus, 

I see something like promotion in this hu'siness. Cap- 
tain Sedgwick haying taken off this girl, the old fellow 
will certainly apprehend hiili ; lawyer's advice must be ob- 
tained ; I shall be employed ; the point contested, brought 
into court ; and, in fact, it will make a man of me ; for I 
am as poor as any of the ra€s in my office, who can find 
nothing to feed upon but parchment and packthreads* 
and devilish little of that» 

Enter a Servant. 

8er, What are your commands, sir ? 

Ven. I command you to summon Sir Gregory Dunsta- 

ble. Knight, to appear before me, Ezekiel Venire, Esq., 

instantur in this place, to answer unto certain questions 

which will be then and there put to him ; and this you 

'. are not to omit, under the penalty of my displeasure, 

Ser, Very well, sir. [Exitf lauding. 

Ven. O, liaw! Law! thou art a starving profession 
with all the honor and dignity that is attached to thee, 
unless thy votaries are propped up by such pillars as ,the 
worthy Knight, with whom I am now about to ingratiate 
myself, under pretence of serving the cause of justice, 
but having at the same time an eye to my own interest. 
A better plea certainly never was pleaded in any cause, 
than the one which I am in fact about to plead for myself, 
though nominally on behalf his daughter. And thou^ I 
am Imt an Attorney, I shall act the part of a Counsellor 
by artfully appealing to his feelings, and by arousing that 
latent spark of parental love which will overcome the re- 
•entment of the ;nan in the afiections of the father : this 
point gained, I may then set myself down as his Attorney 
General. Oh, what a ravishing prospect is Jiere opened 
to my view \ ' To have the management of the immense 
Mtates of Sir Gregory Dunstable, would, in itself, be a 
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forMiie ; bnt in addition to this, it would bring ^e a vast 
acceiyion of business from other quarters. Let me see. 
H*w shall I introduce mjself ? It is devilish awkward fqr^ 
a Bian to introduce himself. But-^hem, hem — I hope 
your honor will pardon — Oh ! here he comes ; now for it. 

Enter Sir Gregoey Dunstable. 

Ven. I hope your honor will pardon this intrusion* 
My name is Ezekiel ,yenire, by profession an Attorney. 
HaTing lately established myself in this neighborhood, 
my person is not known to your honor, though my name 
may have reached you, as I have been concerned in im- 
portant cames which were tried at the last assizes, in 
which Mr. Serjeant Browbeat appeared as Counsel for my 
elients. 

Sir Gf* Your name, sir, has indeed reached my ears, 
mad 1 believe the^e are but few in these parts to whom it 
is not known ; all that remains for you now to do is, to 
acquaint me with your present business, as I am not 
much disposed for trifling. 

Ven, My business, as 1 have already told your Honor, 
if that of an Attorney ; but my business with you (altho' 
certainly connected with my profession,) is of a very 
cUlicate nature : pardon me, Sir Gregory, if I am diffident 
!». proposing a subject 'which must be very near your 
heart ; it is in the cause, of justice that I am now before 
you. I stand here as the humble advocate of the violated 
laws of my country, and as the instrument by which they 
maybe redressed. The offence I at present allude to, 
QUght to be followed up with the utmost vengeance of the 
law ; for it i» one of the most atrocious crimes known to 
the laws of our country* It is in its nature two fold ; 
jRermmal and Relative ; pers&naU as regards the individual 
who suffers, and relative^ as it regards the country whose 
laws are violated. 

8%r G. This is all very fine, sir ; but I am not yet in- 
formed wh^t your business with me is. I must beg you 
will trifle with me no longer, as I have some afiairs of 
importanee which will oblige me to leave you rather 
alMTuptly if you do not oome to the point at onoe. 

Fco* Th9 point no doubt will be contested if it i» 
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broitglit into c<mrt, tnd perhape the chtf&eter ef Um 
fotmg lady may be roughly handled by the oppoette cona* 
sel, both in cross^zamining the witnesses and m susu 
ming up. However, innocence never shrinks from an 
investigation ; and justice, as hath been well observed, 
though often slow, is sure. In this case, your Honor will, 
I trust, see the necessity of adopting the proceedings I 
am about to recommend. It is said that she is innocent, 
and that the act was involuntary on her part ; if so par- 
don me. Sir Gregory, surely nature will plead in your 
breast the cause of your injured daughter. 

Sir O, Impertinent, audacious, trifling puppy! How 
dare you assume the part of a dictator and moralizer to 
me, so much your superior in rank and fortune, your 
senior in age, and a stranger to your person, though not 
to your foibles. Do you think that my feelings are to be 
worked upon by such a thing as you are; or that age has 
■o far absorbed my faculties as to render me blind to your 
cunning. I well know what you are aiming at, and so I 
did before you had said ten words ; but I will* hear you 
out ; only be on your gfuard ; for if you awaken my re* 
sentment, you may rely on it you will repent it. 

Ven, I humbly ask your honor's pardon, if, in an un* 
guarded moment, I gave too full a vent to my feelinffv^ 
But I can assure you. Sir Gregory, that the legal advice 
which I humbly beg leave to offSr you, will be the means 
of restoring your daughter to you^and of punishing the 
villain who has dared to inveigle her from you ; for, ill am 
rightly informed, he is no more married to her than I am. 

Sir G, Sir, whatever your motives are, I now tell you 
plainly I do not intend to enter into legal proQeedings, 
and if I did, you are the last man in your profession I 
should choose to employ. . As regards the young lady in 
whose cause you have been so eloquent, I have discarded 
her ; and were I ever so much disposed to take your ad- 
vice, I have no claim on her, for she is married, which I 
firmly believe to be the case, your insinuation to the con- 
trary notwithstanding. [Exit, 

Ven. &o much for you, old boy ; I see you are not to 
be diddled by me. My touching eloquence, my forcible 
appeals, all went for nothing ; and yet, I believe, when 
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he talked of roBentment, and was fired at the mention \ 
made of his daughter, it somewhat moved him. I noticed 
his countenance, he turned pale : this is the string I must 
touch upon,, and I may yet succeed. If I can only ac- 
complish this object, my fortuue is made ; the reputation 
of being his Attorney will soon bring me into notice with 
the -surrounding gentry; the resentment he talked of 
seems to be pointed more at his daughter than me ; if I 
can only turn the edge of it against the Captain, my ob- 
ject is gained. Let me see ; there's the youi^g Squire 
Adderly ; what if I attack him ? Love is a powerful in- 
citive to revenge. A lucky thought I 1*11 hunt him up, 
aij^ if I can prevail with him, he will prevail with Sir 
Giegory, and success will cr6wn my efforts. At present, 
fortune is at a cursed low ebb with me ; J have but few 
clients, and those few are too poor to pay me my bills of 
costs. I have not at this moment money enough to pro- 
cure an original writ, or even a common latitat. Zooks, 
this will never d:o ! I must, make a push ! One fat client, 
like Sir Gregory, would set me on my legs. But I will 
to the steward ; mine aut nunquam is my maxim. Me- 
thinks I have some paltry verses which I scribbled over 
in one of my gloomy fits ; oh, here they are, PU hum 
them over before I start. 

,SONG.- 

The law is my profession, 
A noted one I trow ; 

And I am in possession 
Of clients high and low. 

But few they are in number, 
And lukewi&rm is theif zeel ; 

The law they leave to slumber, 
And me to beg or steal. [Esit 

SCENE III. — Changes to a room in Gqovy OuBimi' tot. 
tage^-^ spinning wheel and other implements of rusti- 
city are discovered^ and Eliza is seen seated at the spin- 
ningwheeL 
Eliza. It will soon be in my power to make this good 

woman some amends for her kindness to me. She is 
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poor, and though I am at presetit destitote and Ibiionit it 
will not long l^ so ; I have an ample fortune whieh it ii 
neither in the power of a cruel father nor vile pcmecator 
to rob me of, and shall have a supply of monej as sooii 
as I can arrange my affairs so as to appoint an ^Mk% ||^ 
town to make me remittances : I am delif hied with this 
place ; and oh, if I were here under happier oiioiliMtaiu 
ees, it would be a perfect paradise to me ; the harp aad 
the piano I would willingly ezch^ge fot the loom A&d 
the spinning wheel, and to the enlivening Jlnntt I would'^ 
unite my voice, and make a sweeter melody« with a heart 
at ease, than all the instruments of music could do with- 
out it. Yes, with this wheel woidd I channt my orisons t 
here pour forth my srrateful soul for the sublime ^ikjc^T- 
ments of this peaceful vale, were these enjoyments with.' 
in my reach. They may be yet within my reach ! It ul 
my Theodbre who could render this a vale of bliss, a com- 
plete EljTsium ! But should he too cast me off! Should 
he believe me the vile ,wretch I am represented 7 Oh, 
my soul ! it is insupportable ; the very thought ! He ean<> 
not surely be so dupisd, oh, no ! he cannot \ Hete, then,, 
while I am alone, will I indulge the pleamng hope that 
he will find me in this solitary retread and with all hia 
native enthusiasm for the sweet charms of retirement, 
resolve to spend his days with me here. 

SONG. 

Retir*d in this lone cot I'd live. 

My Theodore, with love and thee } 

'lis in thy power alone to give 

Such heaven-bom rapture — shall it be 7 

Ah, shall it be the happy lot 

Of her whose fate you must decree 7 

Shall I, within this lonely cot. 

End all my cares with love and thee 7 

Oh, then, how happy shidl I be. 
When her^ with thee, my lore, retir'd, 
From sconi and persecution finee i 
What more ote earth can be desir*d 7 
9 
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.Haete^ then, and crown my fancied joy, 
\ E'er some new griefs my breast assail ; ^ 

' . Nought can our mutual bliss destroy, 

Within this sweet romantic vale. 

{While ELtZA is «^gm|], Goody Gubbins enters unper- 
eeived through a door in the back scene ;* Eliza begins 
^pinrnng.) > 

€hf^dy, {Aside ^ Dear lady, 1 believe she ha' lost her 
wits ; 'Tis a hard case for sueh a, sweet, pretty Miss, to be 
turned out of such a grand house into the wide worlds 
and have to come to this poor hole. She be . indeed an 
angel, as son Lubin told I ; I thought it were some chant- 
ment when I were iri the dairy, and so I com'd softly to 
hear, and it were her beautiful voice. She is most des- 
pera;tely in love, poor lady ; I ha' found that out, though- 
she never told L 

Eliza. {Giving a start and turning suddenly aroundy 
sees Goody,) Ah ! my worthy good woman, are you^ 
there? 

Goody, Yes, dear madam, I be grieved to zee your 
ladyship at that wheel. 

Eliza. It is the only little comfort I have. You do not^ 
I know, wish to rob me of any enjoyment. 

Goody. Indeed, indeed, dear lady, if it do give you any 
pleasure, it would make I very happy to zee you do it ; , 
mit I's sorry to zee your ladyship take on so ; all may be 
well yet ; his honor. Sir Gregory, may repent ; but he ha' 
treated you very cruel for nothing at all. 

Eliza. He has, indeed, treated me very cmelly ; but he 
is my fatherland I love him still ; he has been the best of 
fathers, but oh, how changed ! Did he only know the 
real truth of the matter, (as he will, perhaps, when I am 
laid under the cofd and peaceful sod ;) I say did he only 
know the truth, I should not long be suffered to remain 
an outcast. It is no matter — I will stay here as long as 
you will keep me, and though I shall always owe you a 
4ebt of gratitude, it will not be lojig before I can make 
jou a pecuniary recompense. 

Choayl O dear lady, you owes me no*gratitude ; it be 
I aa owes the gratitude for such a great lady being so con- 
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-desisendittg^ as to take up with my homely fiire'. But I do 
thiiik summut more troubles your ladyship ; there be soma 
nice young gentleman in the case, methiuks, for I heard 
Lubin tell about one squite Theodore, and how he did 
take on when your ladyship was gone. ' * 

Eliza. Indeed ! Bid he really — and did he think nie 
innocent ? * 

Goody. Yes, surely, ma'am ; 1*11 be bound to Bay *>, for 
who could think such a sweet lady otherwise. 

Eliza. Then you have had no particular assurance that 
it is so ? . , ' 

^oody. I did*nt speak but of assurance ; Vb only a sim- 
ple country body, and if I ha' gin offence, I beg pardon. 

Eliza. Offence ! Oh, no ! I love you as a mother ; you 
have been more than, a mother to me, for you havie 
sheltered me under. your. hospHable roof{ you have pro. 
vided me with every necessary of life fronii motives of 
pure benevolence. You misi^nderstood me when I men- 
tioned the word fissurance ; it carries a very different 
meaning to what you thought. 

Chody. 'And the young gentleman will come to you for 
certain, and comfort you if so be as how that his honor 
don't come himself. ' 

EHza. Will he surely — ^and will my ThTeodbre coine tb 
the poor outcast Eliza ? " When will he conie ? Did 
** your son tell you he was coming ? 

" Goody. No, Mistress ; but he said as how tiie man at 
"the Inn, where the wicked Captain took un, would tell 
•** the younff gentleman where he could fiad un, or else, 
** mayhap, he "virould send Word if he did not go unsel.*' 

Eliza. It is strange he is so iong.; surely he will hot 
ibrsake me ; he must know me too well to believe the in. 
famous tale — he cannot wrong me so much. ButUppear- 
ances— -oh, they are black against me ! ' Shotddf he aban- 
don me too ! Why does he ^eep me in this state* of sus- 
picion ? Why not fly to me on the wiugs of IbVe, and 
^vindicate my injured reputation and toy honor*? • Why 
not pursue the wretch who brought me to this sttfte of 
misery, with all the vengeance of an injured lover ? 

Goody. Indeed) dear madam, he will do it all; I knoW9 
he will from what son Lubin told I. * 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



r# TMM DItCABDBD DAV6BTSR. [Act III. 

. \ f9i«9. Wntf my doar Goody, what did Lubin tell jou ?. 

fe ai fy * At how he wcve the sweetest gentleman he ever 
lleedf and so fond of un that he were half crazy to find on. 

JBUzm* Then we may still be happy in each other, and 
Ind defiance to a treacheroos world. Such wrongs as 
inine, so iinheard of and imjust, are worthy such a cnam. 
pion as Theodore. My mind is easier since I have heard 
tbiaaews, and I will take a solitary ramble, if you can 
spare me for a little while. 

-^oodff^ I hardly know how I can spare you, ma'am, for 
I do find such pleasure in your company. 
. EUtm* I will sQpn return ; till then adieu. [Exit Eliza ; 
GooDT takes her eeat at the spinmng-wheel, 

SCENE lY^An Inn. 

Enter SsBGWieK and RiOBv. 

^4. It nmst be her ; leVs see— what is the woman's 
nameT 

Rig, I Uiink he called her Goody Gubbins. 

SA Hei son is footman to Sir Gregory. How fortu- 
AiAe that we shoqld trace her to the very spot. The dis. . 
tance is so short from here, I think our best plan will be 
4p Ifave the postUUon «t this Inn, because we want no 
fOK^e witnesses of our transactions than we can help ; we 
must take the ehaise« however, with us,, and that we can 
idri^ iMimelTea. When we have got our fugitive, we will 
$ti9f here and take up our driver. 

Ifigf Cvery thing seems to favor our wishes ; for it was 
ther funeral <^Niiion wherever we stopped,%at she was 
fwlhcar running away from a husband, or after one ; her 
dis^eesing ^>pearaaee and the garb of her companioi^, 
the booby foottnan, aU encourage this idea. 

^ef. Egad, Jack, we are lucky dogs : the special li. 
e^nee I hafve brought with me wiU gain me a pasi^ort to 
ih|9 altiM* of Hymen ; but if she continues obstinate, we^ 
milft drive further north* and at some obsure Inn get ad. 
ipiljtoce into a private room,^ by means of a golden key — 
you fiAdeirstaBd me 7 

Big* In plain EngUsh, you mean to say, you will Iwibe 
the inmates of the house f 
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Rig, Yes, from the landlord and landlinly down to the 
groom and scullion : this ifill make them all deaf to her 
cries, and I must succeed, 

Rig^ That is conditionally, provided she will not go 
with you to church. 

Sea, Conditionally, Jack? Think you she will^not 
come too, when she finds herself beyond the reach of aid ? 

Rig, She can haye- no altematiye ; it will he the only 
mdiao tor her reputation. 

Sed, If not, it is for eyer^blasted ; I will pronounce her 
idiame to eyery indiyidual in the house* and they will all 
be so many en^es in her ruin« For this reason I h^ye 
X particular piause in yiew, where my gallantries are well 
known and approved of. It ki sueh an Inn as I kaye 
mentioned, a few miles from faemce ; and it will be some 
satisfaction, should our plaas be ruined through her, that 
oar ruin wdl be accompanied with her fall and^sgracew 
This will be ample revenge. 

Rig, Neyer anticipate eyil^ Diek« we have flow eyery 
thing to hope for, and yery Uttiie to fear ; and unledf we 
haye the devil's own luck, to.j&orrow will see all our pImui 
fulfilled. This night I much doubt the pioprieiy or pro- 
eeeding any fiurther. It is now late in the day, and 
Ooody*s cottage is a good two miles from here, as our 
landlord tells us. Suppose we conclude to suspend our 
operations till morning, and in the. interval we will can- 
vass the thing coolly tutd deliberately, and have a regular 
^gested plan to aots^n. 

Sed, Agreed, lack ; I think, on the whole, it will be 
the best ; we have had many difficulties to encounter ; and 
now, that we have got wimin sight of ths port, we can 
aafely anchor. I am, besides, half starved and nearly 
famished for the want of wine. 

Rig. We win see what our host's cellar and larder can 
fiimuh.us with. 

Sed. Aye, and his kitchen too. I espied two buxom 
lasses jast now. Jack ; they would greatly add to the 
vepast. 

Rig, One a pieee, eh, Jack ? Away» then, here's i^ 
Uiem. 

Sed. We'll to dinner first. [Extunt. 

io 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE 'I. — A distant view of Goody Gujbbins' cottage, 
surrounded by trees and partially visible., . 

• Enter Theodore. 

Thso, Where, does this Irishman linger 7 There stands 
the hospitable receptacle of the wretched, the lost. Eliza 
i>unstable. After a long and fatiguing search, I have 
at length found out her retreat. With what joy, under 
happier circumstanced, should I have beheld this spot? 
Oh, heavens ! what an interview have I to encounter I 
How different from the last ! How impressive, how 
«harmiiig was the scene ! Innocence and simplicitj 
was predominant in all she said and did. " The last time 
of our meeting— oh ! .cAn I ever forget it — I would have 
pledged my life on the truth. . But never, never again will 
I be deceived by the spurious appearance of virtue ; never 
again will I be imposed upon by the deceitful sex. They 
are falsehood all ! vile, treacherous and inconstant. " But 
** yet it cannot be. By heavens ! they've wronged her. 
** ShQ is, she must be true. 'Tis the world, the degenerate 
** world, is false — and my Eliza is all truth, all constancy 
" and love. Fool ! to give ear to the tongue of slander. I 
** have sucked it in, though rahk poison to me. I'll haste — 
** I'll seek her — I'U fall at her feet-^I'^implore her pardon* 
** But, ah ! if she is innocent, how|icduJid she voluntarily 
** elope with such a wretch— r^nd yafbahe did elope with 
•* him, and voluntarily too. This ia a glaring truth, alas I 
** too true. Oh, wretehed, wretched girl !" Ah ! some 
one comes 1 {Retires behind a tree,.} 

Enter Sedgwick and Rigby. 

Rig. I judge that hut to be the place where we were 
directed from the Inn.. 

^ed. It must be s6, for there is no other. Now, my 
friend, take your stand in yonder thicket, where you may 
see wihout hieing seen, and at the signal agreed upon, fly 
to my assistance ; ** we shall probably meet with no se- 
M rious obstacles, as there are no male inhabitants in the 
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** hdufie ; and even dienld there be^ tliete aie two of ns, 
** and I wear a sword^nro that we have nothing to fear.^* 

** Rig» This place ia bo very retired, >Biirroanded on 
<( every side by woods, that, even if she sereamed, there 
'** can be none within hearing to restore her." Our post- 
•chaise is but a few yards off; and, as for my landlord at 
the neighbouring Inn, he is firmly persuaded she is your 
wife. 

8ed, But we ar^ lo€dng time, and, where we now stand, 
may be seen £rom the cottage ; therefore, here we will 
part — ^you for yon thicket, and 1 to the arms of my fair 
one. [ExetuU Sedgwick and Riqbt different ways. 

TflfioDoaE peefs from behind the tree, and after looking 

eautiouelf aroundf advancee forward,^] 

Theo. Villains ! have I caught you. Where is now my 
tnisty Irishman ; yonr success is not so certain as yon , 
imagine. She is not married it seemsj; so far I was nf^t 
In my conjectures. " Then she may still be mine. This ^ 
** wretch is about to use violence in order to get her into * 
••* his possession. Oh, my once virtuous and beloved Bliza! 
** how miserably did you deceive yourself, if you ever 
••* thought to be happy with this abandoned miscreant ! 
*** Did I not but now say that she might be mine. Perish 
*** the thought ! But I yet may save her — I may yet restore 
**♦ her to the arms of her much injured father. Thouffh he 
** spumed her ftom his presence when she humbled her^ 
** self before him and sought his forgiveness, it was in the 
<* first ebulitions of his passion, when he considered her 
** as the wife and not the mistress of her betrayer. Little 
•* did he think she had yielded to the embraces of an 
" abandoned libertine, without givin? him a lawful right 
'* to those embraces, Ah ! little did he think to what a 
■*« scene of misery and infamy he was exposing her I All 
'* this was occasioned by the wretch pronouncing himself 
-** her husband, when he had the audacity to demand pos- 
*' session of her papers.** Most fortunate — ^he comes ! 

Enter 0»LEAKt. 

(yLetu By me shoul, if I did'nt come near playing a 
ru/^t tqji^ with my sJuUdah about hk hsi scull. Fire an' 
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ouns ! the sweet dear little cratnr is no more his wife than 
I am. Did not I hear it from her own pretty lips ? 
fj^Theo. You have come moet a jpropos, " May I enquire** 

I what has ruffled you ? 

O'Lea, I was only talking to myself, just, about that 
Judy at the Red Lion, where your honor left me awhile 
Ago. He stood me out to my face, that she was the wife 
of the Captain, running away from him, and that your 
iionor was a bit of a sweetheart of the lady's, running 
4ifler her, in order to clap a pair of horns upon the head <^ 

, the husband. 

Theo, , Ah ! ah.I Never mind my friend, it is of little 
^conBequence what he, or any body else about here, thinks 
of the matter ; we ksow ^he purify of our own motives. 
And now you must know that we are likely to have some, 
tiling of a scuffling match. — As. I stood here meditating 
and waiting your return, I heard the rattling of carriage 
wheels, and turning quickly round, glanced a post-chaise, 
which you may see with the horses* heads tied to yonder 
tree. I fancy they leflb the postillion at the Inn, for 
none came with them here : most fortunately for i|ie, I 
retired, unperceivecl, behind a friendly oak, and overheard 
their conversation. They are about to seize Miss Dun- 
jstable by force, and carry her off. It is lucky they have 
not got their driver with them, as they might theh be too 
strong for us ; but we are two sturdy lads, Pat, and with 
the help of your trusty shillelah, we have litUe to fear 
from such emaciated wretches. 

O'Lea* Sure, now, and did*nt I see that same postillion ? 
Arrah, let him come, and a dozen more like him, and VVL 
send them all away with the mulligrubs before they know 
it — master and man, friend and foe« By my shoul, we 
will taich them better manners than to insult a pretty 
Jady in distress. 

Theo, I am impatient of this delay. Surely he cannot 
force her from the house, " if she strenuously resist him : 
" women are not easily conquered by violence ; and pern 
'* haps he may have recourse to some infernal measUres 
^* which I. shudder even to think of. PU slily steal round 
^' the house, and if l^ere is any uproar within, fly to 
** her rescue.** In t]|ie mc an, time, you remain hire ; 
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•houki yon see me^ enter the home^ H will be yowt ugtial 
to follow* [Exit Thbodokk; 

C^Lea, Aeweet j/ymng grentlemaii as erer the son shone 
on ; and tfo is the jroung lady to take her by her looks ; 
«jid sare it's strange^ now, tluit she shoi:^d ran away from 
«ach ft pretty fellow, and be taken with that spalpeen, 
Ihe Captain ; but she has found out her error, now, since 
he treated her ill, and she will be glad to go back to her 
jould swatehsart. By my shoal, it ia'nt myself that would 
iuLve harbored him a single night in my house, if I had 
Jftftown that he was not married to the hidy ; and sure she 
is innocent, now, so far as it comes to the matter of sleep- 
ing; for she told me so herself; but it is very strange, 
4iore, that she stopped all night in the room with him, for 
.'she could not get off from a hug and a squeeze. (Smacks 
M9 lip8,) Women are bat flesh and blood, and sure it is 
hard to blame tl^ dear craturs for what they can't help,^ 
*when temptations fall in their way; Mid sore its the men 
that are to blame, and they are not to blame neither once 
in a way, huA, except they go out of the way, as this 
^Oaptain did ; a^ then sore they are big rogues, and big 
blockheads, and big scoundrels to boot. (A noise wiihautt 
Mnd §erea$n9 frmn a female wnce are luard,) Oh, oh, 
you're there, nuusters, two to one^ By my shoul, they've 
^ot her. Now, my little countryman, {hrandtBhes hie stick) 
I'll see what you are good for ; they are coming this way. 
4Dch ! I'll make friends with this tree, jtst, and they won't 
dsee me ; and then, by the powers, I'll give them a warm 
jreeeption. {Hides behind a tree,) 

Theo. QVithout,) Villains! desist! 

Enter Theodors and Rigbt eoUoHng each etherj and 
SjsnawicK dragging an Mlixa in a state of insensibility. 

Theo. Detestable, insignificant coward, let go your hold 
tj^ik instant, or VU-^-^they sevffle — enter ssftly^from behind 
rthe tree, 0*LEAaT braiuUshing his stiek.) 

O^Lea* n Imake use of a knock-doiWn argument, which 
will sooft do the business. {Gives Rigbt a blow across the 
3iwid t#tlA his stick and he staggers off the iAage.) Good 
luck to H, BOW for the other. {Does the Uke to Sesowigk, 

12 
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who aho Btaggers off the otage, BiAMJ^'falk into the mme 
of Theodob«.) 

Theo, My brave, nob^e fbllow, you have bdund me to 
you in a debt of eternal gratitude, *' which I will never 
'* cease paying till the last moment of my life. I am un* 
" alterably yours. Here, help me with this lovely burden ; 
** raise her gently, my friend, and while I support h^r with 
** my trembung arms, and apply this invigorating scent to 
** her nose, {taking a smelling bfitile frqm his pocket) run 
'* you to the post^haise, undo the horses, and we will take 
** possession ere these villains recover; and before th^y 
** can give the alarm, we will drive with the utmost rapidity 
** to the next town through this bye-road, where we wiU 
** change chaise and horses, and continue our route until 
** we arrive safely at our house.*' 

0*Lar. By my shoul, if it is*nt the best sport I ever had 
in ray life. PU be postillion, and so neatly will smack it 
along to the tune of fid-re.l, which I will sing as I go 
along. [Exit 

Theo. (Kissing Eliza.) The last, perhaps, that ever 
fk>m thes^e lips you will receive, my once beloved Eliza. 
Oh, yes ! and still beloved and pitied, though Host aud 
ruined ; but I trust not irrecoverably lost. Oh ! to view 
that face ! (Euza reviviatg, opens her eyes, casts them on 
Theodore, gives a faint scream, and swoons again,) Eliza ! 
my life ! my love ! alas ! the sight of me has caused 
another swoon ; this, sure, is conscious guilt ; she dreads 
to look on me whom she has injured. 

[Exit with Eliza in his arms. 

SCENE II. — A room in Sir Gregory's house. 
Enter Gray and Yenirb. 

Gray, These accounts are all against Sir GcTegory*n 
tenants ; make the best of them you can, and pay your* 
self without extortion. Be moderate in your demands, and 
you stand a chance of getting all Sir Gregory's law kiRiirs 
into your own hands. His present attorney Jbas over- 
charged his bills, on which account he talks of employing 
another. Mind your Ps and Q's, and ybu are the man* 

Ven. If I did not think so, may I never issue another 
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-writ. I was sure that my merits wotild not forever be 
buried in oblivion. I shall yet be a great man ! Yon, 
Mr. Gray, must pardon me for the ofSsnce I took at your 
innocent raillery. Your hand, my friend — Ezekiel Venire. 

Gray, Esquire, is a whimsical sort of compound, made 
up of drollery and good burner, with a little tincture of 
arrogance and self-conceit, a necessary ingredient indeed 
of his profession. But thou art a good-hearted fellow, I 
believe, on the whole. 

Ven, Thou sayest right. But the heart has nothing* to 
do with the head of a professional man. They are two 
•distinct parts, and exercise very different functions. Ne» 
cessitas non legem kabentf is a favorite maxim with us. All 
professions must live. The advice which I gave to Sir 
Gregory, on behalf of his daughter, was correct, and I 
declare to you (it is in secret, mind, as between fHends,) 
that I shall consider him' highly culpable if he does not 
commence legal proceedings against Captain Sedgwick. 
Had he prosecuted him once and failed, I should not i^d- 
vise him to do it again for the ^ame offence ; for it i» a 
maxim in law, meno debet bis vexari^ pro eadem eauaua* 
Perhaps you may still prevail with Sir Gregory ^n thiM 
■ubiect. J 

Gray. That 'will depend on circumstances. Should 
Mr. Adderly succeed in 4iacovering Miss Dunstable and 
bring her back with him, I make no doubt but the old 
gentleman will be persuaded of her innocence. 9 think 
U probable he will punish him. But I mtist leave you. 
Let me hear how you succeed with these accounts, and 
perhaps in a day or two I may have some more for you. 

[Exit, 

Vek, I had hard. work to restrain my jdy before him ; 
and, egad ! I let one or two things slip, which, perhaps, 
I might as well have kept to myself. Well, Fortune has 
at length relented, and I am now one of her happy vota. 
ries. Oh, Venire 1 Venire ! long hast thou suffered the 
pinching hand of poverty, and bftdr rambling through 
every part of the kingdom in search of business, at 
length sitteth thvself down in the neighbourhood of 
London, under the patronage of Uie great Sir Gregory 
Dunstable. ThoQgh I was repulsed at first, I persevered, 
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Add pene'veranoe alwi^s answers. PertevntwHa jpmcU 
iffomia ! Now I will haito to my busiaefs. 

To bii8in«88 haste away, 
No longer lit delay ; 
Oh, hold ! What do I say ? 
I some visits have to pay. 
I must around with my hills ; 
These indeed are bitter pills. 
N If they say they cannot pay, 
^ They must name an early day ; 

And when that day arrives, 
They had better loose their lives, 
'Than to put me off a^n, 
For no longer I'll refrain. 
Biz and eight pence is my fee 
For every visit that I pay. 
' p I shall soon be fuU of cash. 

And then lil make a splash ; 
With my curricle and tandem, 
I will drive away at random ; 
Then sing fbl, lo!, de ray ; 
w Now to business haste away. [tixif,- 

SCENE III.— JLii /««. 

Ent^ Thbodobb and Eliza. 

ThO' Cruel Eliza 1 When I first beheld you in sweet 
simplicity and blooming virtue, what joy — ^what npture 
thrilled my every vein \ It was then the tyrant Love b«. 
sieged my soul, where, ever si^;bee, he has seigned, and 
now consumes my vital powers, and drives me on to mad. 
ness ! To see the object ^Ise, and yet to love, is misery 
indeed! 

Mliza* Sir, I will not brook this treatment &om you. 
If you saved me firbm disgrace and ignominy, at the 
moment that the ruffians were about to drag me, I know 
not where, it was an action meriting my highest ^U- 
tude ; but I do not consider myself bound to listea 
to your insults. , I beg you will leave me to my fate ; 
that &te WxHich, although it will soon drive me todMipfti^, 
win never drive me to shame and infamy. 
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7%eo, I caQQtf not to upbittid you Imt to Mrve ymi ;tto 
warn you of the horrid gulf before you ; and while ycm 
stand upon the brink of ruin, ere you fall headlong' down 
Chfe dread abyss, to snatch you from the impending ffya^' 
ger! * . . 

Eliza* Alas T already am I fallen, indeed I But not 
from virtue, sir. I am fallen in thei estimation of- a once 
l[ind father — 'fallen ^om the pinnacle of grandeur to the 
abyss of misery and woe ! (Weeps,) 

Theo. (Aside,) I went tt)o far ; she weeps! Wifetch 
that I am ! She is, she must be innocent ; every action-** 
every look — every sjilable declares it. (To her,) I have 
wronged you, my Eliza. l'%el, I am convinced that 
yor are innocent. Pardon my indiscretion inthub ^mmd» 
ing your feelings. Heaveil kno«»t y^ sufferings liave 
been mine! It was those sufibrings which drove me 
here to seek you in your solitary retre&t. Oh ! hear me> 
my Eliza ! • * ' . 

Elixa. No, sir. It is enough that you have insulted 
me, and branded me with infamy. You have rescued me 
from the hands of an abandoned libiertine. For this 1 
thank yen; and' must now rescue myself from another 
scourge,' and that -is your insolent and pteeumptuoiu 
self. (Going) - . : ' 

Theo. Call me what you pleaMr, but do not/ leaver me. 
Ah ! hsfve I become scimliffiattentto you. On my knees 
(kneels) I implore your piar&on fbJ? giving too fJ^e averti 
to the overflowings of myv heart. Only 'say that you will 
iiear my story, and I* Shalt *be happy. 

Eliza, Since there appears to-be no alternative, and as 
you accompany your arguments with' fbrce, I mu|i( re- 
main. ; ; 

Theo, Know, then, the villain &6dgMrick has been to 
your father, and declared you his wife. ' ' 

EHza, That I knew before. • 

Theo^ That you have long b^n on terms of intimacy 
with him, planned' the elo|>ement, and met 1mA accordu 
ing to appointment for that purpose. 

BHita, Oh, the wretch ! Jn4 he go so far 1 

Theo, Yes, and further, He detaanded your papenr, - 
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JWiM. ftwwwwute tUIUh r Bitt 01^0 |^ did aot get 

^^hlf«. Iir«. But it,e<m6raed the story of ]rmurmar* 
num in jrour fktlier's nuad* 

^Uzm. And did he seek no other Qonfinnation ? Did 
]|t maju no further enquiries ? 

ThH. Yes ; at the I^^ragon. 

iSU^fth Of whom 7 Surely the Itonest-hearted Ofisery 
^liA me justice ? 

TftriOp £|e did not see Kim. O'Leary was fbUowinf yon 
and liohin to Yorkshire. 

JSU^a. Q£ vhora, then, did he enquire 7 

nt0m Of every individull in the house, asid they all 
mMfm Ut^ together as man and wife. 

JmffM, MyreifnWat^r, is it pessa>le ! This ia the work 
qi thatjaponsiber of iniquity 2 He hasbrihed them to thia. 
IPhny lyyt know it to be false. 

Tisv. He is a monster of iniquity, indeed. This una- 
tfaBouB testimony eonfinned me in the fact as wett as 
j^eiar lather, eon]^k|d with the demand he autde of .yonr 
|r<»erty ; and heann|^ since then that he treated you ill, 
^xfithfil tki^ honest Irishman had provided you witii the 
mean^^of bseapmg &om him, and also that the gobd heart- 
ed liubin had offered you an asylum at his metl^r's house, 
1 Hf Wv miy ISlm, te y<mr reUef ; to saye you, as I thought, 
fifom^ ^jP ^ '^ ^'^ husband; to restore yon to the 
f^^^^eetlcm of TOUT father, and, haTinr done that, to seek 
% tf^fing^ mjam£ in some foreign country where you ne. 
▼er more might see or hear fimQ one whom I considered 
fMJiad so much ii^ured. 
. JSUxL Th«ii you did pity me 7 

f%e9. Pity you 7 I woiUd give worlds if I could de- 
foribe my IMingB. But I leamt &om 0*Leary alterwards, 
that you had yourself told him you were not married, and 
likewise from Lubin. I could not doubt their veracity 
fihen I knew.the part they kad acted. I was petrified 
with .astonishment ! I was appalled ! I was overwhelmed 
with grief, and agitated with suspense and doubts. 
' £luw. Hew «ame vou to pursoe a wretch so base as 
jonjnost then have tnought me 7 ^ " 

n<t. Suspense is, of all others, the most dangerous 
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c«nker.wonn that can inhabit the human hreaat. Tq de- 
stroy it, I sought you, and jou have destroyed it. 

^liza, I was well aware that a de^ p plan nwist have 
been laid £ot my ruiQ, tho* I knew not what it was ; but 
when my father turned me out of doors, he had receiyed 
no confirmation of the story the villain told him. 

Theo, Yes ; Mr. Brook*s declared to him that he had 
frequently seen you in company with the Captain, that 
he saw you jump into the fig with seeming pleasure, and 
driven away without the least reluctance by him ; and, 
although I have received no explanation of this mysterious 
afl^, still I believe you innooenL 

Eliza, But had not my father ungenerously, and, I am 
bound to add, cruelly spurned me from his presence, while 
I, in the humblest and most supplicating posture, intreat- 
ed him to hear me, the whole i^&ir would long since have 
been cleai'd up« But, alas for me ! the only person, to 
whom I had a richt to look for protection, denied it me. 

. Theo, It was, indeed, ungenerous and cruel, particu- 
larly at a time when he had not received half the provo- 
cation he aftengrards did. 

Eliza, '^llie short time that I have spent in my so^^ 
** tary retreat, how often have I indulged the romantic 
** wish that the shade of m^ departed mother might appear 
** to my credulous and unkind latherl Surely, thought I, 
**the recollection of past endearments would soflen his 
** hard heart ; but oh ! how cutting is the thought that 
'* a child should be abandoned by a parent, an only child, 
** and that child a daughter ; one who has been the boast ' 
** and the pride of that parent during the whole course of 
** her life, and for a supposed offence, which he must or 
'* ought to have known her incapable of committing, 
" basely to discard her !" 

Theo, Yet, much as he has injured you, he loves you. 
Miss Dunstable, with all the fond, the most ardent affeo^ 
tion OS fhe teaderest parent. Let me, therefore, conduct, 
you to him. He will now hear you coolly, and make yea 
all the amends in his power. 

Eliza, Yes, I will take your advice. I will fly to my 
f|4her^ «id Delate to him every particular. 

Theo* P]ray, mdvl^ mo m one more requeit, and that 
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is, Ihat I maybe allowed, as heretofore, to call youl)y the 
endearing name of my beloved, my ever dear Eliza. 

Eliza, What ! a false, ruined,, lost, undone Wretch like 
;me ! One who is standing on the brink of ruin, just rea- 
dy to plunge headlong into the abyss of vice and infamy ! 
beloved by one who is all purity an^ all virtue, who seeks 
but to save,^who chides but. to reform ! Sure, sir, you 
jest. . 

Tkeo. O charming, cruel railer, forgive me ; but, n^y 
Eliza, in pity to my weakness, attribute all to the excess 
of love. Had I been a mere friend, I should not have 
presumed, neither should I have been, perhaps, iso much 
blinded, as to harbour a momentary doubt ; but jealousy 
must be allowed to have some ishare in the composition of 
a lover. Forgive- me, my Eliza, and let me ever call you 
■b^ that endearing name. \. 

Eliza, Gratitude obliges me to forgive ydUi for j^ou are 
my deliverer. 

Theo. And is there, my Eliza, no softer emotion still 
fluttering round your heart than that of gratitude ? Have 
I not once been honored with a tenderer regard ? And 
liiay I not still hope that Eliza will be mihe ? 

Eliza, Yes, you may live in hope, at any tate, if you 
die in despair at last. ^ You look so very faithftil, and 
seem so much in earnest, that J really believe you mea^ 
"What you say. ' 

Theo. Ah! my sensatiojis at this moment are, too e?|- 
quisite for utterance. {Kisses her.) Come, my love, it 
is time for us to proceed on our journey. J must hunt up 
0*Leary while you are getting ready. lExeunt, 



ACT V. ^ 

SCENE I.-—^ romn in Sm Ctrsoori^s house. 
Enter Sir Gregory Dunstable, followed .hy Lubin 

GUBBINS. ' 

Sir, G. On condition that you will proniise Herer ttgftia 
to absent yourself, I will ret&in you in my seryioe. 
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Lab, Ees, zir, I vool. 

iStr. Cr. and she is, you eay, at your mother's houflo i& 
Yorkshire? 

Luh» Ees, zir. 

jSiV (?. " Wretched girl I And is this the return I a» 
•* to receive from you, whom I have tenderly reared, whom 
*^ I have doatingly loved ?i Is this the reward for all my 
** toil, my days and nights of anxious solicitude, my la- 
•* vish bounty, my unceasing liberality, my never failing 
•* indulgence ? Ah ! little do they think, who yf\a\k for 
** children, what they are wishing for ! Just as my fond 
•* heart was indulging its last grand hope of seeing her 
** united to the amiable, virtuous Theodore, she sinks into 
" the polluted arms of a base and an abandoned libertine ; 
** a wretch who has squandered away an ample fortune 
** in drinking and gambling ; and who is now, as I am 
** told, reduced t^ a state of beggary, and, as his last re^ 
** source, has married my unfortunate, wicked girl. But, 
** tho' her fortune will soon be in her own hands, I will 
« neve^give up a single written instrument till I am com- 
** polled to do so by law." 

Imh, Begging yoiir honor's pardon, if you will but al- 
low a poor sarvant lik^ I to speak. Miss be'nt married. 

Sir 6r. How ! not married I And who, pray, told you 
that she was not married ? 
, Lah. She told me so herself. 

Sir G, Then you, it seems, who are her prime confi- . 
dant and protector, would insinuate that she is an* aban- 
doned prostitute. 

laib. I never heard, ziri whether she have abandoned 
the prosecution or not ; she never told I any thing about 
it ; but Mr. Venire said as how your honor would not 
conseut to it. 

.^ Sir Q, Well, well, I see you either do not, or will not 
understand me. Leave me, I wish to be alone. 

Luh, Ees, zir, I vool. [Exit, 

Sir G, w This fellow is a strange compound of simpli- 
*' city and cunning ; yet there is something about him 
<* which very much pleases me. He possesses a feeling 
** and manly heart, and has a^ted a noble part in risqu- 
** ing my displeasure to- provide an asylum for my wretch* 
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«• ed, rained girl.** Not married ! It etLnnot be ! *I*ke 
villam^ ends would not kare been answered in gainings 
her as his mistress. *Twas her money more than, her per- 
son, that held out the ravishing bait. But she is unhap. 
py 1 He has treated her ill ! Ah ! I would again receive 
and protect her ; yes ! I would with joy receive my girl^' 
notwiUistanding what is past, if she would consent never 
to see the villain more. Perhaps Theodore may prevail 
on her to return. But should it be as Lubin says J not 
married ! It cannot be ! I will retire to my study, and' 
strive to ease this agony of doubt. [Exit, 

SCENE n. — Sir G&egort's garden, with a bovotr. 
Enter Thjsodorb and Eliza. 

Tkeo. From the moment that I first beheld you, my 
heart has incessantly told me that yott must be mine. 
** Six years have, like a shadow, passed away since first' 
*» we met. The very day on which you disappeared was 
** one of the happiest of my life. While in the ^rden, 
** seated in a bower, sigh after sigh escaped from b^th our 
" lips ; but they were sighs of joy, and not of guilt. Thy 
** blushet, dearest girl, were those of sweet nmplicity. and 
** tirath ; they con&ned each word you spoke, and revealed 
** more fiilly td my throbbing heart a mutual passion,, than 
** words or protestations ever could. But, my Eliza, when 
*« bat a few hoars after, I heard yoa had fled, and with a 
** wi^ch like Sedgwick, jud|^ what my feelings must ^ 
*^ have been ! I cannot describe them ! 

EU*a. Neither will I attempt to describe how much I 
admire yoar oonstancjr and virtue, which now display 
themselves more ccmspicaoosly than ever. ^ When first I 
saw you, I only vie^ted your person, and even then — 

Theo. What then ? Do not cloak yoar words, my 
love. Even then you loved me. 

Elixa, I will not now, with an affiBCtpd^mo^^y* deny 
what well you know. Yes-— even then I Imed you ! 
And I am convinced, that what was then an artless pas. 
sion, has now ripened into mature iodgment. Every 
aotien of year life, bat especially the iast, eoi^rmes me 
in thie opinion. 
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i 

Tkto* AngeHo goodoMii I I eannot leply to iaeh oe. 
lestial language. Farmit me thua to aeal my frantic joy 4 
(Inteet her.) And oh ! while I call to mind the firat time 
that I hea^ tUy heavenly Toice pronounce me <* thine/* 
while the melodiooa eoimd still trembled on thy lipa, I 
kneeled, and preaaing thy anowy hand to my heart* called 
HeaTen to witneaa, uiat you ahould be mine, 

Blixas But my father haa pronounced the dreadful worda^ 
*'^ I diaeard you!** Should he repeat them now 2 Oh! 
flheuld he repeat them in defiance of all that may be aaid ! 

Theo. He will not. Seaentment muat, long ere thia« 
have giyen placate pity and parental l^ve. 

Elixa. Appearancea have heen ^uch againat me. But 
black aa every thing i^peared, it waa ungeneroua and un- 
feeling to oaat me off unheard. (4 noiee ia heard at the 
garden gate*) ' 

Theo, Who have we here 7 We are interrupted. Let ua 
retire to a more remote walk. {They retire to the back 
part of the etage.) 

Enter Vbnikb. * 

Visit. I have gained admiaaion here without knocking— 
the garden gate waa not locked* Now, for my friend the 
ateward, to report my aucceaa, Thia will make a very 
pretty item in my bill of coata : ** Attending Mr. Oray^ 
your eteward. Uifonning him the reault of my exertumOf 
^. Thirteen and four penee^* If I could but. see the 
Toung jquire now, what a charming tet^ a tete we might 
hare oy ouraelvea. I win enquire. Perhaps he may hiiTO 
returned by thia time ; and he ia such an obliging young 
gentleman, no dokibt he will take mv advice. ' 

Theo, (Apart to Eliza.) Ia not that the noted w&g of 
a lawyer ?• 

Elixa. I believe it iSk 

Ven. Ah ! voicea. I have been overheard— there ia 
eomebody id the garden. TU. retreat. 

Theo. We ahail have occaaion for this genius. Til de. 
tain him. (To him.) Nay, sir, don't let us frighten you 
away ; wcf will leave you to your own meditationli. The 
garden ia large enough for ua all to ramble in, without 
diaturbing each ether. 

13 . 
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Ten. I ask 3rotir pardon/ sir. Sir Grageiy t>iUuftiA>l» 
has -done me tbe lionor to ristain ine as his pro f ess io n al 
adrikper. Itfy name and description are Ezektel Venire^ ^ 
Mtomej atljaw, at yonr sereice. 

s f%eo, I congrrattthtte yon, Mr.yettire, on jouranceoM. 
This lady, Miss Shmstable, is the dangfater Of your pa. 
tron, whom I have been so ibrttmate as t^rescne from 
the hands of n^ns, and am no^about to restore to ^oae 
of her father. 

Ven. IVliat ! Miss Dunstable returned ? " Madam, finr- 
tire my rudeness. This ^will be a happy meeting to yont 
honored father. ^Minn me. Madam, when I inform yoir 
fh«t yon have been most Tileljr calmnniated. It is a vol* 
gar idea, though often entertained by the great, that ^lo 
words, lawyer and knave, are synonimons, and it is this . 
idea which leads people to brook insults and injuries rath^ 
than to trust their cause in the hands of a lawyer. ;, '* The 
Lata,** as Sir William Blackstone hath defined it', ** it a 
rule of conduct prescribing what U right^ and prohibitvng 
ibhat ts wrong;** and hence it is very clear that it is the 
best and surest source to which an injured ^party can re* 
pair for redress of grievances. 

Theo. Tou are right, sir, and I will take it mion myself 
to retain you on behalf of Miss Dunstable. There was a 
deep laid plan of villainy between this Sedgwfck and hia 
fHend, Iti^y, to come at this lady^s fortune, and share it 
between them. 

Ven. Among the catalogue, of crimes, there are ftw 
known to our laws of a more heinous nature than thai 
•f conspiracy, and this action will lie. In addition to 
which, slander, assault and battery* and a number .of 
others arejopen to her and her honored father, 8ir Gregory, 
lliese delinquents ought to be punished, and it is in yoior 
power to rain them. 

Theb, What say you, my Iaiza7 Shall wjb leave the 
s^^agement of this' business to Mr. Venire ? 
^^Uxa. 1 am perfectly willing. 

Theo/ Then, sir, take your own measures ; at least 
such as the law will allow you. 

Ven. Tour ordera ihall be punctually obeyed. 

Theo. We will leave you to indulge your own meditm* 
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ta^nf. Come, my^Eliza. Now for the drsa^d inter. 
Tiew. [Exetmt Tii^odo&e andJS^uzA^ 

Ven. Blind fortone hath, at length regained her sight* 
My wishes are all crowned with realities. I am not only 
the Attorney of the gveat Sir Gregory Dunstable, but also 
of the great Mr.. A^^dyt who^ I am informed, has noMe 
blood in his veins, anil though not a nobleman hunseU^ 
is not far removed from one. He is now just of age, and 
if I have any sagacity will soon be the son-in-law of my 
patron. My fortune's made. I shall soon be a maiji of 
conseqoence, and instead of footmg it through thick and 
tidn, wet and drv, I shall mount ^y coach, or take ,sk 
torn in mty curncle or tandem. "La!**. the countay 
bobbies will cry, with their mouths gaping^ ^ide open, a» 
I rattle by them ; ** that be Squire Venire ! 6^eat lawyex !** 
fiut I must haste to my friend, the steward^^and then to 
this important prosecution, which has so 4ong been- l^e 
idol of my hopes. Time is aiv important commodity with 
me now, and I must make the most of it. [EafU^ 

.% 

SCENE Ill^^J, roam in Sn GftvooKT'^ibiite. 

^ Enter Theodore, Eliza, and Gray* 

Theo. My dear Gray, apologies art needless, if thf. 
seoniidrel could eounterfbit Well enough to deceive Hiss 
DmuiUibie, no wonder you were deceived^ 

Eltxa, And did you, !&.. Gray, indeed, plead the cavse 
of the unhappy Eliza Dunstable ? Did you really think 
hMiiiMMaeent, wh«» eTeiy thing appeivedsablifik against 
httr? 

Om)^^IIidleed, Ma^atn, I dicL. I tku^Mi have, beeq, tm. 
iMBexauaUe than your father, tor have ^lowJed a mou. 
nkentatry smpioion to csoar n^ mind;, for l^nrm, oT every 
dMCiqption, engendan ^ofcloiMy^ and' pereaMai lawm is^ an. 
much subject to that weakness as any other. 

Eliza, Indeed, sir, you have oiHj done me justice. But 
I should be ungr&tefm ^deea, not to thank you for your 
gjMutriuadiitereeaBiei^-wfthn^&ttter.. ' i \ 

jEAe^Thad^^vRaespDikealikeinyBiia* Attdne^t^m. 
m*t^TO to! p^^ at wetd^oii }jm^»U Ipmik nlKti^yva^ 
eiiFiMd^fittvtCitegoi^brait^? i . - .• ':: . 
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t 
Chray. I do not really know, sir. Bat here comes the 
'Yorkshire footman, your humble friend, Madam. Perhaps 
Sir Gregory left word with Jiim. 

EwttT LlfBlN 60BBIN8. ' 

Lub,^ There be Mr. Venire axine for un in the hall, zir. 
and sent I for to zee — eh — oI^t— what — ^no— yes — ^it be*nt» 
tho*, Tounjr mistress. 

Eltza* But it is, thougli, my worthy, Lubui, the vetj 
same. 

Luh. Ecod, zir, I don't care where meister be, so long 
as mistress be got safe huom. 

Theo. Well, well, thou art an honest lad, and I admire 
thy fidelity. But answer my question. 

Litb, E^s, Bir, I Yool, belt never so many. 

Theo. When do you expectyour master home ? 

JM, Why, aur, I believe he be com'd now, for I heard 
the garden bell ring, and his honor mostly comes in that 
way. 

Eliza, Oil, Heavens ! The thought of meeting my^ 
father, although I never injured him, almost overcomes 
me. 

Theo. Calm yourself, my love* Summon all your forti- 
fade. 'You have nothing to fear. ^ 

Eliza, Step and see wheiher it was him, Luhin ; I am 
desirous to know. [Exit LuBm. 

Chray. Venire the lawyer is waiting for me, and I will 
despatch him at the same time. [Exit Gkat. 

Theo, Cheer up,, dear firl. Happineds and unbounded 
felicity await us both. Those wretches will soon S|b m 
the dutches of the law. Oh« how triumphant is the path 
of virtue I Soon, iny Eliia, this truth will be illustrated 
in the fall and de|pradation «f vice, of which we shall be. 
hold an txampto m Hm miserable Sedgwick and hie as. 
sociAte. 

Re-enter hnm Gubbins. (m d.) 

Lkb. I was right. It is hu Honor, and when I told^ 
on air how Madam and Sqoiie Adderly be com*d, he pot 
this in mj kaad* {ohmrimg mm^) and look'd sapleaa'd 
as never wete the likff btlbn uee your Ladyiniplui^ 
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Sir O. (wUhaut,) .Where it she I Where it my dtngh. 
. ter I My. poor gal S * 

Enter Sir Grbookt Duvstable. (m. d.) 

Sir G. My Eliza! my dear Elisa! (Embraeing her, 
the famU partially, hut in a few momente revives,) It it 
that we meet 7 {Tearing from her.) Oh ! foolish fmid^ 
nest, I hare preised a viper to my breatt, and, if report 
tayt tme, a wanton ! . ^ 

Tkeo. AlMt sir ! do not qoite destroy yoor child. See 
how she weeps. > In pity to her tender heart, hare pa*, 
tienoe till you' hear her sad recital. 

Sir 0» I will, dear boy. Thy hand, my more than child ; 
My only comfort, and my only hope ! {Mnek affected.) 

Tkeo, Dear, honored sir, listen to your child. 

BUxa. Oh, sir ! do not look so sternly on me. I have 
never injured you in thought, word, or deed. I was bMe- 
ly entrapped by the vile Sedgwick, and my own creduli. 
ty betrayed me. 

Sir Cf, Credulity, indeed I Unhappy, wicked girl, you 
tee the fruits of msobedience, but you are now of age ; 
I have no right to oontroul your actions. This day I 
will put you in possession of your fortune, provided you 
will promise never to share a farthing of it with your 
worthless husband. 

BVuta. Mj husband ! 

Sir O, Yes, ypur husband ! Is he not your husband 7 

EUxa, Oh, no ! my dearest fkther, he is not my has* 
band ; indeed he is not. 

Sir O. What ! this to my face ! Not your husband ! 
Then yon are hit— 

TkeOf Pray; tir, let me tpeak. She it tt innocent now 
at ever. The wretch it not her hutband nor her lover. 

Sir O. (To EUza.) Speak. Did Im not carry you off, 
and are yoa sot now teeking my protection becante he 
bad withdrawn hit 7 . 

EUmo, Oh, ungeneroQt thought ! You have been 
baaely impoted upon. I allow appeifirancet have been 
much amhitt me ; ttill I am innocent and free. 

Sir A Every word you otter oarriet conviction with 
it I yet joa eaanoi deny the flict of your elppintnt. 
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me, lie succeeded, by coiunterfeiting the IfoIm of lli^o* 
dore, who but a few mc^ments before had left me, and eee^ 
ing the gig, I thought that h« mtended to take mo by 
surprize, 9»d treat nn to a ride. I, tlier«for#v Htlthdttt 
the kast kesitatioa, Mifl^red Sedgwick to hand tarn i&to 
it,. 9mJi wo had ro^ some distance before I diseoTvred my 
mistake ; but» when. I did discover it, the horror of my 
mind,^nd the velocity with which ho drove, prennted 
my escape* I was wholly iu his power. Wo 'soon ar. 
rmd at the Dragon Iab, and neod I add, that notwith* 
standing, I am still innocent. 
' Sir O, .Ajid.are you indeed innootait ? >^ 

Eliza, Oh, my dear father, how could you lor a mflL 
ment think mo otherwise* 

Sir O, Innocent I Occupy but one rOona,. and still in. 
noe«nti 

Eliza, Is not virtue proof ? I .wa« not in a baireiir wil« 
demess, but in a thronged house, and my sereatnr waro 
my deliverers.. 

Sir 0» And who pvoteeted you ? 

Eliza^ The master of the house ; for, thoorii he thought ' 
the wretoh my husband^ he would not suoer mskto be 
abosed.r He kept watch over me thM ug^. l^fae nest 
day I flew to you for protection, you demed.il me, and* 
i^ a state bordering on phrenzy , I returned to the Iui» not 
knowing Where to gov andnrelated ihie event to th# bene- 
"voleiit lamdlerd. Your fiuthful liubin hearing of n^ dis- ' 
tress, 1 know not how, oifered me an asykuB at his bm> 
therms hovely and ridmied your displeasure te eondmot me 
there. The good OOiOary lent us a PosUohaise, and emu 
trnkaown to me, fbUowed us as an auxiliary m m^ de> 
fenee, in^eaee the captain i^ould pirsae us. 

Sir B, Come te q^r arms thoa. injured hiBOdenODii and 
let me once again «Abrace yeiL. Where jb the Monster 7 
I mean the o^ec. monster ! I am one, aaMl wome, if pos* 
sibliit than him( but I wiU reek my vengeaac* on tfie 
wxateh. He shall 1)e po^is^Md. I have already euffiMvd; 
His now hk l^nib 

BHm, Oh, happy day ! Now am 1 blest indeedl But 
do not taqrMpdi tiii» propitkKM aoaatinf ky wo/dg lajiiat 
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istftoltf«i om yonvMlfd I knofr^ mj d«a(r«ii firflier* you 
haYB sofEered, and I, indted, have been the unhappj Q«nw« 
Bat your question is not answered : the villain pursued 
me to Yorkshire ; how he found me, I know not ; and 
the very carriage in wkic^ I eecttped mm prorided for my 



r ^4 Ezfdain, my child ! There are more mysteiiee 
tp be unraveUed, it seenM. 

JBItspok Oh, yes, sir. Behold my delirerer ! (pointing to 
TkMdore,) Yoa called him, not long since, your guar- 
dian angel, but surely he is m^. 

Sir €i^. He is to both. . The story of your deilTerance 
I mU hear at leisure. Oh, noble youth, yon mow are^dou^ly 
dteariome. Tly»a injured- innocence, my de'ar Elisa! 
will you forgite your cruel father^i wrongs, stirred up by 
hasty passion without thought, and strengthened by the 
breath of calumny ? 

Eliza, Pray, do not ask of me forgiveness ; I should be 
a wretch, indeed, if I could harbor resentment against the 
best of parents. 

Sir Gv (Uniting the hands of Theodorb and Eliza.) 
Take this fipm me, as a pledge of your constancy, and 
a solace for your mutual sufferings and exalted virtue. 

Enter Lusin Gubbins. 

Lub. I(e*s got um I He's got um ! He's got um I He's 
gotum! ^ 

Sir O. Got who, Lubin ? 

Luh. The Captain, and the other what d'ye call um. 

.Theo. Indeed, already ! X will explain. I gave orders 
to Mr. Venire to have the villains arrested and brought 
here. • 

^ Zrtfft. Ees, the bumbalies ah got um. 

Sir O, This ir joyftil news. But who have we here ? 

Enter O'Leaey. 

OLea, My name, plaise your honor's worship, is Mr. 
Patrick O'Leary, as his honor and her ladyship can tell, 
and this here Dog-trotter of a footman, too, and a good 
piece of stuff, to boot, is he. Sure,, now, your honor, I 
I no offence. 
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Luh. Em, ftir! Thii be Mr. OLeary at keeps the 
Dragon. 

Enter 6&at and VENnuc 

Sir O. Ah ! Hare you got the Tillamat 

Ven, Yes, sir. The bailiffs, who are below, had the 
good fortune to seixe them just as they were entering the 
town, en their return from Yorkshire. ^ 

Sir O. Abandoned wretches ! Vengeanee now is mine, 
and they shall suffer. Tdo long their crimes have escap. 
ed punishment ; away with them. 

jElixa. Oh, l^appy, happy day ! Should any'disconso- 
Icte love^ok maiden be ever crossed and harassed as I 
have been, let her not sink under her troul^^es, but remem« 
ber the happy triumph of tiie " Dxsc^kdbd Dauobtbr." 
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EPILOGUE. 
i¥siTTBif BT A. A. Locks, ssa. amo spoken bt 
MRS. RUSSELL. * * 

Ab sprightly mmbeams gild the face of day. 
When low*riiig tempests calmly fade away, ^ 
So, when the author's dark horizon clears, 
Array'd in smiles the epilogue appears. 

Yet am I rexed — and ydu*ll be vexed — ^that's worse. 
To deal with stubborn scribblers — ^thereVthe curse. 
Write moral plays — the blockhead ! — ^wh^, good people, 
Tou*ll soon expect this house to wear a. steeple ! 
Fot our fine piece, toiet you into facts. 
Was quite a sermon— only preach'd in acts. 
Still says our author, " Bards of the last age 
Held up abandon'd pictures on the stage ; 
Spread out their wit with fascinating art, 
ibid cfught the fancy, to corrupt the heart ; 
But, happy change ! in these, our moral days. 
You ctnnot sport With virtue, e'en i^ plays : 
On virtu^t side, his pen the poet 4rftws, ^ 
And boldly asks a hearing for his cause." 

Thus does he boast and talk — this man may prate^ 
And fted these whimsies in his addled pate ; 
Among the Turks, indeed, he*d run no danger ; 
They mnered hold a madman and a stranger ! 

Yet, soft ! our author's fate tou must &cree. 
Shall he oome safe to port, or sink at sea 7 
Your sentence, sweet or bitter, soft •r sore, 
Floats his frail bark, or runs it plump on shore. 

to TBM OALLIftT. 

Ye books aiees, restrain your awful thunder ; 
In his first oruiise ^ere nity he should flounder : 
Baft fkmn your shot, he tears no other ibe ; 
Not «'en the golf that bornd yawnii below. 
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TO THE PIT* 



No kigh.bred prader^r in thit re^^oa httkn^ 

You l^ldly laugh and try, as nature works. 

Says John to Tom, (aye, there they sit together. 

As heoMst fellows as e^ Uod on leaither,) 

** *TVeen you and I, my friend, 'tis somewhat wild 

In tllat Sir Gregory, to diseard his ehild ; 

I would have hang*d him for't, had I been mler. 

And duck'd that aedgtoich, toothy way of cooler •** 

TO TW BOSES^ 

Ladies, to^^ott we now our cause submit ; 
Your eyes shall tell us how our tale ut writ ; 
Your hearts the author's labours shalT confess, . 
The lively passion, and the just distress/ 

O couM the muM one nmpie nmral teaoh^^ 

From scenes like these, which all who heaiid might foadfa f 

Thou child of sympathy-— whoe'er thou art^ 

That, with the '* Onteoit <Ckad^ hast wept ttiffvet. 

Go, search where knner woes demand relief; 

Go, while the heart yet bests wiUi ftLn<»ed grief t^ 

Thy lip, still unoonsoiGus of tte recent sigh, 

The graceful tean stili ling'ri&g in thm«^ 

Go, and on retd misery bestow 

The blest effusion of Jwtitimv W09 ! 
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